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INTRODUCTION. 


§  I.  In  the  following  extract  from  the  Stationers'  Register 
(Arber's  Transcript  III.,  378)  occurs  the  first  mention  of  the 
present  play  : 

20  maij  [1608]. 

Edward  Blount.  Entred  for  his  copie  vnder  thandes  of  Sir 
George  Buck  knight  and  Master  Warden  Seton  A  booke 
called  The  booke  of  Pericles  prince  of  Tyre   vj'^ 

It  was  in  i6c8  also  that  the  book  by  George  Wilkins  was 
publisht,  entitled  'The  Painfull  Aduentures  of  Pet  ides  prince  of 
Tyre.  Being  the  true  History  of  the  Play  of  Pericles,  as  it  was 
lately  presented  by  the  worthy  and  ancient  poet  lohn  Gower. 
At  London  Printed  by  T.  P.[avier?],  for  Nat :  Butter.'  1  In  '  the 
Argument  of  the  whole  Historie,'  with  which  the  book  begins, 
the  Reader  is  entreated  *  to  receiue  this  Historie  in  the  same 
maner  as  it  was  vnder  the  habite  of  ancient  Gozver  the  famous 
English  Poet,  by  the  Kings  Maiesties  Players  excellently  pre- 
sented.' It  was  the  success  of  the  play,  probably,  which  led 
Henry  Gosson  to  bring  out  in  1609  his  pirated  version  of  the 
late  and  much  admired  play  called  Pericles,  which  with  the 
reprint  of  the  same  year  is  now  reproduced. 

^  The  1st  and  2nd  Quartos,  published  in  1608,  of  King^  Lear  '  As  it  wns 
played  before  the  Kings  Maiestie  at  Whitehall  ...  By  his  Maiesties  seruants 
playing  vsually  at  the  Gloabe  on  the  Bancke-side,'  were  printed  for  Nathaniel 
Butter. 
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iv.  §  I.  DATE  AND  AUTHORSHIP  OF  "  PERICLES." 

The  anonymous  verses  entitled  Pimiyco  or  Runne  Red-C ap,^\xh- 
blislit  in  1609,  speak  thus  of  Pericles^: — 

Amazde  I  stood,  to  see  a  Crowd 

Of  Chill  1  hroats  stretchd  out  so  loud  ; 

(As  at  a  Nezv-play)  all  the  Roomes 

Did  swarme  with  Gentiles  niix'd  with  Groomes, 

So  that  I  truly  thought  all  These 

Came  to  see  Shore  or  Pericles. 

Not  knowing  what  play  is  denoted  by  the  name  Shore^  we 
cannot  tell  whether  it  is  or  is  not  meant  to  be  described  as  a 
'  New-play' ;  though  that  description  would  suit  Pericles. 

The  year  of  its  production  was  1607  or  1608.  (Fleay,  ^it  is 
true,  sees  a  palpable  imitation  of  Act  III.  sc.  ii.  of  Pericles  (the 
bringing  to  life  of  Thaisa)  in  a  scene  of  a  conjuration  and  sham 
restoration  in  The  Puritan  which  (as  he  shews)  was  acted  in  1606. 
The  likeness,  however,  seems  no  more  than  may  fairly  be  called 
accidental.) 

For  some  reason  Blount  never  issued  '  The  book  of  Pericles 
prince  of  Tyre,'  which  was  '  entred  for  his  copie  '  20th  May, 
1608.  It  is  curious  that  on  the  same  day,  and  immediately  fol- 
lowing the  entry  of  Pericles^  comes  the  entry,  also  to  Blount,  of 
Anthony  and  Cleopatra^  which  he  never  issued  separately,  for  it  is 
entered  over  again  to  Blount  and  Jaggard  in  the  list  for  the  forth- 
coming Folio  of  1623  of  '  so  many  of  the  said  copies  as  are  not 
formerly  entered  to  other  men,'  i.e.,  among  the  fifteen  plays 
which  had  not  before  appeared  in  print.  But  having  found  these 
two  entries  of  Blount's  in  company  in  1608,  we  are  not  surprised 
to  read  on  Gosson's  title-page  that  the  play  of  Pericles  is  '  by 
William  Shakespeare.'  That  Shakspere  had  at  least  a  share  in  its 
composition  is  generally  admitted.  Pericles  is  absent  from  the 
I  St  and  2nd  Folios,  but  it  had  been  imputed  to  Shakspere  before 

^  Given  in  Centiirie  of  Frayse,  p.  89,  2nd  ed. ;  ed.  C.  M.  Ingleby  and  Lucy 
T.  Smith. 

-  Introd.  to  Shakspere  Study,  pp.  27.  28. 


§  T.   POPULARITY  OF  THE  PLAY. 


its  appearance  in  the  3rd  Folio,  in  1664,  by  S.  Sheppard  in  The 
Times  displayed  in  Six  Sestyads,  1646 — 

.    .    .    with  Sophocles  we  may 
Compare  great  Shakespear  Aristophanes 
Never  Hke  him,  his  Fanc\'  could  display 
Witness  the  Prince  of  Tyre,  his  Pericles : — 

as  well  as  by  Jo  :  Tatliam,  who  says  in  his  commendatory  lines 
prefixt  to  R.  Brome's  Jovial/  Crezv^  1652  — 

There  is  a  Faction  (Friend)  in  Town,  that  cries, 
Down  with  the  Dagon-Pcet,  Johnson  dies. 

*  if  *  >\- 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher  (they  say)  perhaps,  might 
Passe  (well)  for  currant  Coin,  in  a  dark  night  : 
But  Shakespeare  the  Plebean  Driller,  was 
Founder'd  in 's  Pericles,  and  must  not  pass. 
And  so,  at  all  men  flie,  that  have  but  been 
Thought  worthy  of  applause. 

Dryden,  in  1672,  speaking  of  the  early  plays  as  notable  for 
*  some  ridiculous,  incoherent  story,  which  in  one  play  many  times 
took  up  the  business  of  an  age,'  supposes  he  '  need  not  name 
Pericles,  Prince  of  Tyre,  nor  the  Historical  Plays  of  Shakespear' 

The  play  seems  to  have  been  popular.  Robert  Tailor,  in 
The  Hogge  hath  lost  his  Pearl,  16 14,  said 

'  if  it  prove  so  happy  as  to  please, 
Weele  say  'tis  fortunate  like  Pericles.' 

Richard  Brathwaite's  mention  of'  Valiant  Boults  '  in  his  Strappado 
for  the  Diuell,  1615,  seems  to  shew  that  one  of  the  characters  was 
well  enough  known.  Ben  Jonson  in  his  Ode  '  Come  leave  the 
lothed  stage,'  1629-30,  growls  about  '  some  mouldy  tale  like 
Pericles^  When  Sir  TIenry  Herbert,  Master  of  the  Revels,  re- 
ceived of  the  players,  10  June,  163 1,  'for  a  gratuity  for  ther 
liberty  gaind  unto  them  of  playinge,  upon  the  cessation  of  the 
plague  ...  3/.  \os.  od. — This  was  taken  upon  Pericles  at  the 
Globe. '  Besides  a  2nd  quarto  in  1609,  editions  of  Pericles 

^  Quoted,  from  JNIalone's  print  of  the  MS,,  in  Ceniiiric  of  Praysc, 


vi.  §  2.   OLDER  VERSIONS  OF  THE  PERICLES  STORY. 

appeared  in  1611,  16 19,  1630  and  1635  ; — a  larger  number  than 
were  issued  of  any  Sliaksperean  play  except  one  or  two  His- 
tones.  It  was  one  of  the  six  Shaksperean  plays  acted  by  Sir 
Wm.  Davenant's  company  between  1660  and  1671,1  and  Dovvnes 
tells  us  twice  in  Roscius  Jnglicanus  (says  Collier)  that  Pericles 
was  a  favourite  part  with  Betterton. 

§  2.  In  the  older  forms  of  the  story,  the  prince  of  Tyre  is  called 
Apollonius.  The  earliest  extant  version,  in  Latin,  is  considered 
to  have  been  made  from  a  Greek  original  about  the  VI th  century. 
An  allusion  in  the  Gesta  abb  at  urn  Fontamlhnsium  shews  His  tor  ia 
Apollomi  regis  Tyri  to  have  been  among  the  books  given  to  the 
monastery  about  ad.  747.  The  oldest  MS.  now  known  is  of 
the  Xth  century,  and  the  Latin  story  was  first  printed  about 
1470,  and  again  by  Marc:Welser  in  1595.  There  are  frag- 
ments of  an  nth  century  West  Saxon  version,  in  a  Corpus  MS. 
printed  by  Thorpe. 

Godfrey  of  Viterbo  has  the  story  in  his  12th  century  Pantheon 
sive  memoria  sceculorum  (see  Bk.  II.,  cols.  282-292);  it  is  said  to 
be  given  also  by  Vincentius  '^€'Ao\d.Q.txv^\^m\\\^Speculuinhistoriale. 
The  Historia  Apollcnii  is  pretty  closely  reproduced  in  chapter  153 
of  the  Gesta  Romanorum^  i.e.,  first  among  the  chapters  added  — 
about  1488— to  the  152  printed  in  the  earlier  editions.  It  is  not 
found  in  the  Anglo-Latin  recension,  and  accordingly  is  not  in  the 
oldest  English  translation  of  the  Gesta,  The  story  is  found  in 
French  in  13th  century  MSB.  at  Paris  and  in  the  British  Museum; 
and  it  is  also  told  in  a  Spanish  poem  of  the  same  period,  as 
v/ell  as  in  German  in  an  expanded  shape  in  verse  by  H.  von 
Neustadt.2 

Gower  tells  the  tale  in  Confessio  Jmdntis,h\L.  viii..  Is.  281-2018, 
and  says  he  found  it  in  '  a  cronique  in  daies  gon.  The  which  is 

1  Centurie,  p.  158. 

^  Selections  from  Neustadt's  poem  were  published  in  1875  at  Vienna  ; 
J.  Strobl,  editor.  But  a  version  may  have  existed  in  French  or  German 
before ;  for  in  the  I2th  century  Lamprecht  speaks  of  the  adventures  of 
Apoilonius  in  his  German  poem  of  Alexander,  which  was  imitated  from  the 
old  Frencli  poem  of  Alberic  de  Hesan^on,  now  extant  only  in  a  fragment. 


§  2.  OLDER  VERSIONS  OF  THE  PERICLES  STORY.  vii. 

cleped  Pajiteon ' — presumably  of  Godfrey  of  Viterbo.  The  Payi- 
theon  is  referred  to  also  in  verses  at  the  conclusion  of  the  Old 
German  version  printed  at  Augsburg,  1471,  but  in  both  these 
cases  the  assertion  is  only  limitedly  true.  In  Douce  MS.  216  is 
a  fragment  of  140  lines  of  a  15th  century  English  version; 
another  is  among  the  PhilHpps  MSS.,  and  was  printed  in  Halli- 
well's  *  New  Boke  about  Shakespeare  '  in  1850. 

Louys  Garbin  printed  la  cronicque  et  hystoire  dAppolin  roy  de  thir 
at  Geneva  in  1482,  and  probably  it  was  this,  put  into  English  by 
Copland,  which  VVynkyn  de  Worde  publisht  in  15 10; — not  the 
worst,  says  Warton,  among  the  many  romances  which  appeared 
in  England  before  1540.  The  romance  had  been  printed  in  Old 
German  and  in  Swedish  in  147 1  ;  in  Dutch  in  1493. 

In  1576,  William  Howe  entered  on  the  Stationers'  Register 
(B.,  If.  134;  Arber's  Transcript  II.,  301)  the  historic  of  the  strange 
aduentures  of  prince  Apollonius  Lticina  his  wife  and  Tharsa  his  daughter^ 
'sett  foorth  in  print,'  the  entry  says,  '  with  this  title  The  patterne 
of  paynfull  aduentures.^  The  Painful  Pilgri?nage  is  one  among  the 
names  in  the  record  of  plays  acted  at  court  in  1567-8,^  and  from 
the  similarity  of  title  it  has  been  conjectured  that  the  subject  of 
play  and  story  was  the  same.  The  proprietorship  of  the  novel 
past  apparently  to  Valentine  Simmes,  who  probably  in  the  last 
decade  of  the  i6th  century  produced  the  earliest  extant  edition 
of  the  book,  '  gathered  into  English,'  the  title-page  asserts,  '  by 
Laurence  Twine,  gentleman.'  Another  edition  appeared  in  1607. 
With  a  few  additions  this  is  a  version  of  the  Latin  Historia. 

The  Vllth  and  last  volume  of  Boisteau  and  Belleforest's 
Htstoires  Tragiques — which  came  out  in  1682  —  has  '  ApoUonie 
Roy  de  Tyriens  :  ses  malheurs  sur  mer,  ses  pertes  de  femme,  & 
fiUe,  &  la  fin  heureuse  de  tons  ensemble'  for  its  3rd  chapter; 
'  ayant  et  main,'  says  Belleforest  in  his  Sommaire  de  I'Histoire, 
'  vne  histoire  tiree  du  grcc  &  icelle  ancienne,  comme  aussi  ie 

^  Harl  :  MS.  146,  quoted  by  Collier, ;  Eng:  Di-amat:  Pod:  I.  187, 
edn.  1879. 


viii.  §  2.   OLDER  VERSIONS  OF  THE  STORY. 

Tay  recueillie  dVne  vieux  liure  ecrit  h.  la  main.'^  He  para- 
phrased at  considerable  length  an  original  which  very  likely 
was  much  the  same  as  Twine's.  George  Wilkins's  *  Painfull 
Aduentures  of  Pericles  prince  of  Tyre/  which  appeared  in  1608, 
and  has  been  already  mentioned,  ends  the  list  of  this  family  of 
versions. 

More  removed  than  these  from  the  Historia  ApoUonii^  but  yet 
based  on  some  form  of  that  legend,  is  the  French  romance  of 
Jourdain  de  Blaivies,  who  in  his  flight  after  killing  Lohier,  Charle- 
magne's son,  falls  into  the  hands  of  pirates,  escapes,  and  is  after- 
wards cast  up  by  a  storm  on  the  shore  of  King  Marcus's  land, 
where  he  is  befriended  by  a  fisherman,  beloved  by  the  king  and 
his  daughter  Oriabel,  defeats  the  Saracens,  and  obtains  the 
princess  in  marriage,  who  bears  him  a  daughter  Gaudisce. 
Oriabel,  put  in  a  cask  and  cast  overboard  at  sea  to  appease  the 
tempest,  is  washt  up  at  Palermo,  where  she  dwells  as  a  recluse. 
Meanwhile  Gaudisce,  left  in  the  keeping  of  Josseline,  in  the 
country  of  Orimonde,  while  her  father  voyages  in  search  of  his 
wife,  incurs  the  jealousy  of  the  queen,  by  whose  orders  she  is 
secretly  conveyed  to  Constantinople,  where,  for  refusing  the  love 
of  the  emperor's  son,  she  is  about  to  be  exposed  in  a  brothel 
when  she  is  found  by  her  father  and  mother.  This  story,  often 
associated  with  the  tale  of  the  two  friends  Amis  and  Amiloun,  was 
with  that  ultimately  inserted  in  the  Charlemagne  cycle,  Jourdain's 
father  becoming  the  son  of  Amis.^  A  variation  in  the  Romance 
of  the  VII  Sages  of  the  story  of  the  two  friends,  names  them 
Loys  and  Alexander.  Upon  some  form  ofthis  Alexander  story 
was  doubtless  founded  Theodoor  Rodenburgh's  Dutch  tragi- 
comedy (in  44  uuren  or  scenes)  of  Alexander^  publisht  at  Amster- 
dam in  16 18.  W.  C.  Hazlitt  suggested,  what  is  not  improbable, 
that  this  was  in  some  degree  like  the  lost  play  of  Alexander  and 
Lodwick,  one  of  5   '  Books '  for  which  Henslow  paid  Martin 

^  I  quote  from  Rouen  edn.,  1603-4,  p.  no  of  last  vol. 
^  See  '  Amis  el  A  miles  und  Joiirdains  de  Blaivies  '  ed  :  by  K.  Hofman,  2nd 
edn.,  Erlangen,  1882. 


§  3    SOURCES  OF  THE  PLAY  OF  PERICLES." 


IX. 


Slaughter  £Z  in  May,  1598  ;  but  the  supposition  that  Slaughter's 
play  was  made  use  of  by  the  authors  of  Pericles  is  probably 
erroneous. 

Another  offshoot  of  the  ApoUonius  saga  is  found  in  the 
Spanish  Historia  del  rey  Canamor  y  del  infante  7urian  su  hijo,  publish  t 
at  Seville  in  1558. 

Besides  the  plays  already  named,  there  are  the  following 
dramatic  versions  of  the  story,  (i)  Pieter  Bor's  two  Dutch 
tragicomedies,  *  ApoUonius  Prince  van  Tyro,'  and  '  Apollonius 
en  zijne  dochter  Tarsia,'  publisht  at  the  Hague,  16 17,  and 
based  on  the  story  as  given  in  the  Dutch  version  of  the 
Gesta  Romanorum.  (2)  '  Appolonius,  Koningh  van  Tyrus,' 
'tragedy'  by  D.  Lingelbach  publisht  at  Amsterdam,  1662.1 

Lillo's  Marina^  presented  at  Covent  Garden,  August  ist,  1738, 
is  an  adaptation  of  portions  of  the  latter  part  of  Pericles. 

§  3.  Two  printed  English  versions  were  ready  to  hand  for  any 
one  who  wished  to  dramatize  the  story  of  Apollonius ;  ( i )  in  Gower, 
bk.  viii.  of  Confessio  Amantis  Is.  281-2018,  (2)  Laurence  Twine's 
P at t erne  of  pain e full  Aduentures  :  the  play  of  Pericles  was  based 
on  the  former.^  This  appears  in  several  ways  :  (a)  in  the  names 
of  the  characters,  where,  except  when  characters  have  been 
re-named,  Gower's  form  of  a  name  is  taken  wherever  he  differs 
from  Twine.  Thus  Hellicanus,  Thaliard  (Thaliart  in  Wilkins's 
Novel),  Dionisa,  Lichorida,  Philoten,  and  the  place  Meteline  too, 
are  Gower's  names,  while  Twine,  whose  Latin  version  was  seem- 
ingly rather  a  bad  one,  writes  Elinatus,  Taliarchus,  Dionisiades, 
Ligozides,  Philomacia,  and  Machilenta.  Further;  the  name 
Thaisa  is  not  found  in  Twine,  who  calls  Apollonius's  daughter 
Tarsia,  and  her  mother  Lucina,  whereas  Gower  (who  gives  the 
*  mother  no  name)  calls  the  daughter  Thaise ;  and  the  name 
Leoninus,  given  by  Gower  to  the  Pandar,  is  not  known  to 
Twine. 

*  See  Dr.  G.  Penon's  Bijdragen  tot  de  qesch.  der  Nederl.  Ldterkmide, 
Groningen,  1S80,  I.,  ii3andfo]Ig. 

^  Boih  are  printed  in  Hazlitt's  Shakespeajes  Library,  Pt.  I.,  Vol.  IV. 


X.     §  3-  GOWER,  NOT  TWINE,   IS  THE  SOURCE  OF  THE  PLAY. 


(b)  Incidents  and  expressions  in  the  play  are  taken  from 
Gower's  Story  and  not  from  Twine's. 

(i.)  III.  i.    Pericles  alone  on  the  deck  is  shown  the  new-born 

child.    In  Twine  there  is  no  mention  of  his  being  apart  from 

his  wife  ;  Govver  says  of  the  '  yonge  lady ' — 

Of  childe  she  began  travail 

Wher  she  lay  in  a  caban  clos. 

Her  woful  lord  //c;'//  her  aros 

***** 

A  maide  child  was  bore  tho. 
AppoUinus,  when  this  he  kncwe^ 
For  sorwe  a  swoune  he  ouerthrewe.  .  .  . 

(ii.)    When  the  sailors  proposed  to  throw  the  body  overboard, 

Apollonius,  according  to  Twine,  protested  strongly;  in  Gower 

he  assents  mournfully ;  and  in  the  play  his  words  are  '  As  you 

think  meet. — Most  wretched  queene.' 


(iii.)      Pericles    III.,  33-37. 

Gower's  chorus. 

the  summ.e  of  this, 
Brought  hither  to  Pentapolis, 
Ira[u]yshed  the  regions  round. 
And  every  one  with  claps  can 

pound 

'  Our  heyre   apparant   is  a 
Kin.£r.  . 


Co?}/:  Jmant :  102 1  follg. 
This  tale,  after  the  king  it 
hadde, 

Pentapolim  al  ouerspradde ; 
Ther  was  no  ioie  for  to  seche, 
For  euery  man  had  it  in  speche 
'  A  worthy  king  shal  ben  oure 
lorde.' 


There  is  nothing  of  this  in  Twine. 


(iv.)  Perici:  III.  ii.,  68-75. 
Heere  I  giue  to  vnderstande, 


I  King  Pericles  haue  lost 
This  queene,  worth  all  our 

mundaine  cost : 
Who  finds  her,  giue  her  bury- 
ing ; 

She  was  the  Daughter  of  a 
Kins: : 


Conf:  A?n  :  1 132-40. 

I,  king  of  Tire,  Apolhnus, 

Doth  alle  maner  men  to  wite 

Her  lith  a  kinges  doughter 
dede; 

And  who  that  hapneth  her  to 
finde, 

For  charite  tak  in  his  minde 
And  do  so  that  she  be  begraue 


With  this  tresor  which  he  shal 
haue. 


Besides  this  Treasure  for  a  fee 
The  Gods  requit  hischaritie! 

Twine  siys — '  Whoseuer  shal  find  this  chest,  I  pray  him  to 
take  ten  pieces  of  gold  for  his  palnes,  and  to  bestow  tenne  pieces 


§3*  GOWER'S  story  the  source  of  "PERICLES."  xi. 


more  vpon  the  buriall  of  the  corpes  .  .  .  Whosoeuer  shall  doe 
otherwise  than  the  present  griefe  requireth,  let  him  die  a  shame- 
full  death.  . 

(v.)  In  Twine's  story — which  follows  the  Latin — it  was 
Cerimon's  towardly  scholler  Machaon  who,  while  anointing  the 
body  [of  I.ucina]  for  burial,  perceived  some  warmth  in  her  breast, 
and  that  there  was  life  in  the  body.  In  Gower's  version  and  the 
play  alike  the  restoring  to  life  is  all  Cerimon's  doing. 

(vi.)    According  to  Twine,  *  faire  Lucina  .  .  .  being  perfectly 

come  to  herself,  "what  art  thou  ?"  said  she  vnto  Machaon  :  "see 

thou  touch  me  not  otherwise  than  thou  oughtest  to  do,  for  I  am 

a  king's  daughter,  and  the  wife  of  a  king." ' 

Pericl:  III.  ii.,  105-6.         |  Conf:  Arn :  1216-7. 

\Shee  moues.'\   She  spake  and  saide  :  '  Where 
O  deare  Diana,  am  I  ? 

Where  am  1?  Where's  my  Lord  ?   Where  is  my  lord  ?  what  world 
What  world  is  this  ?  |     is  this  ?' 

(vii.)  V.  i.,  35,  etc.  Pericles  will  not  answer  when  Lysimachus 
addresses  him,  and,  later,  when  Marina  comes.  So  Gower  in 
both  instances.  In  Twine,  the  governor  is  answered  in  a  set 
speech,  and  there  is  a  long  episode  telling  how  Apollonius  solved 
various  riddles  which  'the  maiden  Tharsia '  asked  him. 

When  Pericles  at  last  speaks,  he  asks  Marina  a  multitude  of 
questions.  Gower's  version — interesting  as  illustrating  the  two 
places  82-89,  etc.,  127-129 — is  thus  : 

As  a  mad  man,  ate  laste 
His  heued  wepinge  awey  he  caste, 
And  halfe  in  wrathe  he  bad  here  go. 
But  yet  she  wolde  noght  do  so, 
And  in  the  derke  forth  she  goth 
Til  she  him  toucheth,  and  he  wroth, 
And  after  here  with  his  bond 
He  smote.    And  thus  whan  she  him  fonde 
Disesed,  courteisly  she  saide 
*  Avoy,  my  lorde,  I  am  a  maide — 
And  if  ye  wiste  what  I  am, 
And  out  of  what  lignage  I  cam, 

Ye  wolde  nought  be  so  saluage.'  | 

 I 


xii.  §  3.  GOWER  THE  SOURCE  OF  "PERICLES."    SIDNEY'S  "  ARCADIA." 

With  that  he  sobreth  his  corage 
And  put  away  his  heuy  chere. 
*       *       #       #  # 

This  king  vnto  this  maifle  opposeth 
And  axeth  first,  what  is  her  hame, 
And  where  she  lerned  all  this  game, 
And  of  what  ken  that  she  was  come. 

But  in  Twine,  Tarsia  had  told  her  story  in  a  single  speech 
imjnediately  after  Apollonius  thrust  her  away  from  him  ;  so  that 
Apollonius  alone  has  any  further  speech  to  make. 

These  and  other  points  of  likeness  lead  to  the  conclusion 
that  the  basis  of  the  play  was  the  story  as  given  in  Gower, — 
who  certainly  tells  his  tale  more  dramatically  than  Twine  does. 
This  explains  why,  in  the  play,  Gower  is  brought  on  as  the  pre- 
senter. But  there  are  a  few  parallels  with  Twine's  story  ;  Cleon's 
sentiments,  for  example,  in  Act  IV.,  sc.  iii.,  are  pretty  much 
those  which  in  Twine  are  put  into  the  mouth  of  '  Stranguillio,'  as 
the  character  is  there  named;  and  though  here  1.  16,  '  She  dide 
at  night.  He  say  so,'  is  from  Gower,  the  scene  is  founded  on 
Twine's  story. 

Steevens  pointed  out  that  tliere  are  in  the  first  two  acts  several 
imitations  of  ideas  in  the  Arcadia,  viz.,  I.  i.  10,  11  ;  62,  63  ;  II.  i., 
63-65;  the  word  'bases,'  1.  167;  ii.  54,  55,  and  last  words  of 
scene.  The  passages  in  the  Arcadia  will  be  found  in  the  Vario- 
rum edition  at  these  references.  Stevens's  further  supposition 
that  the  name  of  Sidney's  hero  '  Pyrocles '  was  the  original  of 
our  '  Pericles  '  seems  very  likely ;  and  we  know  that  suggestions 
from  the  Arcadia  had  probably  been  made  use  of  by  Shakspere 
in  The  Two  Gentlemen — for  the  scene  of  Valentine  and  the  robbers, 
IV.  i.,  and  the  praise  of  solitude  V.  iv. — and  in  King  Lear  for 
the  Gloucester  story,  taken  from  Sidney's  tale  of  the  blind  king 
of  Paphlagonia. 

§  4.  Both  the  editions  of  Perides  which  appeared  in  1609 
are  reproduced  in  the  present  series,  as  there  has  been  some 
doubt  which  of  the  two  was  the  earlier.    In  the  Introduction  to 


§  5-  AUTHORSHIP  OF  "PERICLES."     §  6.   THIS  FACSIMILE,  xiii. 

the  other  Quarto,  I  have  sought  to  show  why,  with  the  Cam- 
bridge editors,  I  give  the  priority  to  this  edition. 

§  5.  The  history  of  the  play  up  to  the  time  when  it  reacht 
the  State  we  now  see  it  in  may  be  here  conjecturally  summed  up. 
Shakspere  began  a  play  on  the  story  of  Marina,  but  only  wrote 
the  beginning  and  end,  which  is  now  left  to  us  in  the  last  three 
Acts  of  Pericles.  The  unfinished  work  was  then  handed  over  to 
George  Wilkins  and  William  Rowley — elsewhere  also  fellow- 
workers — to  be  completed  for  the  stage.  Wilkins  made  two  new 
Acts  from  incidents  in  the  tale  of  Apollonius,  eked  out  with  a 
Pageant  of  his  own  composing,  and  made  this  serve  as  a  new 
beginning  for  the  play.  Rowley  wrote  scenes  ii.,  iv.  and  v.  of 
Act  V.  (They  are  too  pointless  and  inconsequent  to  have  come 
from  Shakspere,  though  possibly  he  left  some  suggestion  for 
them.)  The  Gower-choruses  were  inserted  in  suitable  places  by 
Wilkins ;  Rowley  perhaps  helping  in  one  or  two  places.  But 
the  work  as  thus  completed  has  perished.  Heminge  and  Condell 
did  not  see  fit  to  include  Pericles  in  the  Folio.  Acting  rights, 
perhaps,  or  the  claims  of  publishers,  may  have  been  the  reason 
for  their  action  ;  or  was  it  that  Shakspere  would  own  no  share 
of  his  in  the  patchwork,  and  the  work,  not  having  undergone  his 
revision,  was  accordingly  excluded  ? 

At  any  rate,  what  is  left  to  us  is  a  version  of  the  acted  play 
hastily  botched  up  from  a  brachygraphist's  notes,  and  shewing 
traces,  too,  in  more  than  one  place  of  the  'cuts'  made  in  pre- 
paring the  play  for  performance. 

§  6.  I  have  markt  with  a  double  dagger,  in  the  margin,  a 
number  of  places  in  this  facsimile  where  more  obvious  faults  in 
the  text  occur.  A  comparison  with  the  other  Quarto  of  1609, 
the  facsimile  of  which  is  similarly  markt,  will  shew  various  points 
of  difference  between  the  two  editions.  The  copy  in  the  British 
Museum  Library,  from  which  this  facsimile  has  been  made,  has 
been  cut  down  and  inlaid.  By  this  means  some  headlines  and 
initial  letters  have  been  lost,  wholly  or  in  part.    These,  in  places 


XIV. 


§  6.  THIS  FACSIMILE  AND  ITS  ORIGINAL. 


where  there  could  be  no  doubt  of  their  identity,  are  restored  in 
the  facsimile  by  hand. 

Further,  an  awkwardly-mended  rent  in  leaf  C  had  almost 
obliterated  part  of  the  lines  I.  iv.,  107,  108,  and  II.,  chorus,  24, 
which  have  had  to  be  completed  by  hand.  A  small  tear  has  injured 
lines  II.  i.,  20  and  59.  The  title  page,  too,  has  a  tear  across  the 
words  *  whole  '  and  '  fortunes,'  and  some  letters  in  '  aduentures  ' 
and  *  The  no  lesse  '  are  worn  and  indistinct. 
May  25,  1886. 


THE  LATE, 

And  much  admired  Play, 

Calfcd 

Pericles,  Prince 


With  ihc  true  Relation  of  the  whole  HiHoric, 
4duenturc5,aJid  fortunes  of  th  c  laid  Prince  ; 


The  no  lefTe  frrange^and  worthy  acciden 
in  the  Binh  and  Llfc,of  bis  DAiighter 

A$  it  hath  been  diucrs  and  fundry  times  a£Ved  by 
his  Maieftics  Scruants,at  the  Globe  on. 
tlieBanck-fide. 

By  William  <^5^*  ihakefpeare. 


As  nifo. 


Imprinted  at  London  for  f/enry  Gofonymd  are 
to  be  fold  atthefi^ne  of  the  Sunneia 
Patcr-noiWroWj  ^c. 
1  <5  0  9. 


The  Play  of  Pericles 

Prince  of  Tyre.  <S^c. 
Enter  Gorver. 

O  finer  a  Son^  that  old  was  fun^r. 
From  alii  cSjaunticnttjwcr  is  tome, 
AfluiTiingmans  infirmities^ 
To  glad  your  eare,and  pleafc  your  eyes 
It  hath  been  fiing  at  Feaftiuals, 
On  Ember  eues,and  Holydayes : 
And  Lords  and  Ladyes  in  their  liues, 
Haucredit  forrefioratiues  : 
The  purchafe is  to  makemen  glorious, 
Et  bofiuntcjuo  j4nti(jHtnseo  meliit'.  : 
If  youjborne  in  thofc  latter  times, 
When  Witts  more  ripe,  accept  my  rimesj 
And  that  to  hearc  an  old  man  fing, 
May  to  your  Wifhespleafiire bring ; 
I  life  would  wifli.and  that  1  might 
Wade  it  for  you,]ike  Taper  light. 
This  Anttcch^  then  Anttochns  the  great, 
Buylt  vp  this  Citie/or  his  chicfeft  Seat^ 
The  fay  reft  in  all  Syria. 
I  tell  you  whatmine  Authors  faye; 
This  King  vnto  him  tookc  a  Peerc, 
Who  dyed,and  left  a  female  hey  re, 
So  buckrome,bhth,and  full  of  face 
As  heauen  had  lent  her  all  his  grace: 
With  whom  the  Father  hking  tooke^ 
And  her  to  Inceft  did  prouoke: 
Bad  child^  worfe  father^to  intice  his  owne 

A  2- 


7ht  VU)  of 

To  ciiilljfLoulcl  be  done  by  none : 

But  cuflome  what  they  did  begin, 

Was  with  long  vfc,account'dno  finne  j 

The  beautic  ouhis  finfull  Dame, 

Made  many  Princes  thither  frame. 

To  fcclce  her  as  a  bedfellow, 

Inmaryagcplcafures,  playfellow  ? 

Which  to  preiien  t,he  made  a  Law . 

To  kecpehcr  ftill,and  men  in  awe  r 

That  who  fo  askther  for  his  wife. 

His  Riddle  tOuld,not  loft  his  life ; 

So  for  her  many  of  wight  did  die, 

As  y  on  grimmc  lookcs  do  teft  ifie. 

What  now  enfucSjto  the  iudgement  of  your  cyCj 

Igiucmy  caufc,whobeftcaniuftific.  tm. 

Enter  tyintiochuStVrmCi  *Periclef,4rtclfelioYiperf, 
Anti,  Young  Prince  o£Tjre,yo\x  hauc  at  large  rcceiucd 

Thcdane;erofthctaskeyou  vndcrtake. 

P«r/.  t  hauc  {tyfztttockm)  and  with  a  foule  eniboldned 

With  the  glory  ofhcr  prayfc,thinke  death  no  hazard. 

In  this  cntcrprifc. 

y^rit,  Muntkc bring  in  our  daughtcr,clothcdlikea  bride, 

For  cmbraccments  cuen  or  hnf  himfelfr  \ 

At  whofe  conccption.tiU  Luctrm  rained. 

Nature  this  dowry  gaue  to  glad  her  prcfcnce, 

ThcSeanate  houfe  of  Planets  all  did  (it, 

To  krvit  in  her,  their  beft  perfcdions. 

Enter  t^^athchus  daughter, 
per.  Sec  where  (he  comcs,appareled  like  the  Spring, 
Graces  her  fubie(n:s,and  her  thoughts  the  King, 
Ofeuery  Vertuegiucs  reiiowne  to  men : 
Her  face  the  booke  of  pray  fes,wherc  is  read, 
Nothing  but  curious  pleafures  as  fi-om  thence, 
borrow  wercciierra^Ve,and  tcaftie  wrath 
Could  ncucr  be  her milde  companion. 

You 


Ttmles  Prince  $f  Tjrt, 

Tcu  Gods  that  made  mc  man, and  fway  in  \oMz\ 
Thathauc  cnfiamdedefircinmy  brcaft. 
To  taftc  thefruitc  of  yon  cclclliall  tree, 
(Or  die  in  tii'aduenturc)  be  my  hc)pc$. 
As  I  am  fonne  and  fcruant  toyour  will, 
To  compafTcruch  a  bondlcuc  happincdc. 
jim.  Prince  Pfw/a. 

'Peri,  That  would  be  fonne  to  great  Antiochm, 
u^nt.  Before  thee  ftandcs  this  faire  Hefperidu^ 
With  golden  fruite,but  dangerous  to  be  toucht : 
For  Death  like  Dragons  hcerc  affright  thee  hard : 
Hcrfacclike  Hcaucn^  inticeth  thee  to  view 
Her  countlelTe  glory  5  which  dcfcrt  muft  gainc : 
And  which  without  defert,  becaufc  thine  eye 
Prcfuines  to  reach,aU  the  whole  hcape  muft  die : 
Yon  fomefimes  famous  Princes,  like  thy  fclfe, 
Drawne  by  rcport,aduentrous  by  dcfire^ 
Tell  thee  with  fpcachlefTctonguc$,and  femblanccpalc. 
That  without  coucring,  fare  yon  field  ofStarres, 
Hcerc  they  ftand  Martyrs  flainein  Cupids  Warres; 
And  with  dead  chcekes^aduifc  thee  to  defi'ft. 
For  going  on  deaths  net,  whom  nonercfifl:. 

l^er.  ^^r/cc/?w,lthankethee,who  hath  taught, 
My  frayleroortalitietoknow  it  felfej 
And  by  thofefearefiill  obicftes,to  prepare 
This  body,like  to  them,to  what  I  muft : 
For  Death  remembered  fliould  be  hkc  a  myrrour^ 
Who  tcls  vs,  life's  but  breath, to  truftitcrrour : 
He  make  my  Will  then, and  as  fi  eke  men  doe, 
Who  know  the  World,fceHcauen,but  feeling  woe. 
Gripe  not  at  earthly  ioyes  as  earft  they  didj 
So  I  bequeath  .1  happy  peace  to  you, 
And  all  good  men,as  euery  Prince  iliould  doc», 
My  ritclies  to  the  carch,from  whence  they  Q?mt% 
But  my  vnfpotted  fireof  Louc,to  you : 
Thus  ready  for  the  way  of  life  or  death, 
1  way  tc  the  /harncft  hXovv  {Afittocha* ) 

A  3.  Scornin 


The  PUj  of 

Scorning  aduicc  read  the  conclufion  then? 
Which  read  and  not  expoundcd,tis  decreed. 
As  thefe  before  thec,thou  thy  felfe  fhalt  bleed. 

Dtingh,  Of  all  fayd  yct,niayft  thou  prooue  profpcrous. 
Of  all  fayd  yet  J  wi/li  thee  happinefle. 

Peri.  Like  a  bold  Champion  I  afTume  the  Liftes, 
Nor  askeaduife  of  any  other  thought, 
But  faythfulneffe  and  courage. 

The  Riddle. 

I  am  no  Viper,  yet  Ified 

On  mothers  Jielh  which  did  me  breed: 

I  fiiight  a  Htijhandyin  \^hich  labour, 

J found  that  ktndne    in  a  Father  j 

Hee^s  Father,  Sonne,  and Hnjhand milder 

/,  Mother,  Wifi  'y  and  yet  his  child: 

JHeiup  they  may  he,  andyet  in  trva, 

j4syou  mil  Hue  refolue  ttyoH, 
Sharpe  Phificke  is  the  laft :  But  6  you  powers  / 
That  giues  heauen  countleffe  eyes  to  view  mens  a£^:e$. 
Why  cloudcthey  not  their  fights  perpetually. 
If  this  be  true,  which  makes  me  pale  to  read  it? 
FaireGlaffe  of  light,!  louM  you,and  could  ftill. 
Were  not  this  glorious  Casket  ftor'd  with  ill : 
Bu 1 1  mufi:  tell  you,  now  my  thoughts  reuol t, 
For  hce's  no  man  on  whom  perfeftions  waite, 
Thatknowing  finne  within,  will  touch  the  gate. 
You  are  a  faire  Violl,  and  your  fenfe,  the  ftrmges*, 
Who  finger'd  to  make  man  his  lawfullmuficke, 
Would  draw  Heauen  downe,and  all  the  Gods  to  harkcn: 
But  being  playd  vpon  before  your  time. 
Hell  onely  daunceth  at  fo  harlL  a  chime : 
Good  footh,!  care  not  for  you. 

^nt.  Prince  Penclef,  touch  not,vpon  thy  lifcj 
For  that's  an  Article  within  our  Law, 
As  dangerous  as  the  reft ;  your  time's  cxpir'd. 
Either  expound  now,  or  receiue  your  fentence. 


Pericles  Trince  of  T yre. 

*Teri.  Great  King, 
Few  loue  to  heare  the  finnes  they  loue  to  a£l, 
T'would  brayde  your  felfe  too  ncare  for  ine  to  tell  it : 
Who  has  a  boolce  of  all  that  Monarches  doc, 
Hee's  more  fecure  to  keepeit  fhut,then  fhovvne. 
For  Vice  rcpcat€d,is  hke  the  wandring  Wind,  ae 
Blowes  duft  in  others  eyes  to  fpread  it  felfe  5 
And  yet  the  end  of  all  is  bought  thus  deare, 
The  breath  is  gone,and  the  fore  eyes  fee  clcare : 
To  ftop  the  Ayre  would  hurt  them, the  blind  Mole  caflcs 
Copt  hilles  towards  heauen,to  tell  the  earth  is  throng'd 
By  mans  opprefsion,and  the  poorc  Worme  doth  die  for't:  icz 
Kinges  are  earths  Gods  \  in  vice,  their  law's  their  will : 
And  if  loi^e  ftray,who  dares  fay, doth  ill  : 
It  is  enough  you  Jcnov/,and  it  is  fit; 
What  being  more  kno  wne,growes  worfe,  to  fmother  it. 
All  loue  the  Wombe  that  their  firfl:  bceing  bred, 
Then  giue  my  tongue  like  leaue,  to  loue  my  head .  (ning: 

jint",  Heauen,thatl  had  thy  headj  he  ha's  found  themea- 
But  I  will  gloze  with  him.  Young  Prince  of  Tyr^, 
Though  by  thetenour  of  your  flri^ledift,  t 
yourexpofitionmifinterpreting,  nz 
Wemight  proceed  to  counfell  of  y our  daycsj  t 
Yet  hope,  fucceedingfrom  fo  faire  a  tree 
As  your  faire  felfe,doth  tune  vs  otherwife  5 
Fourtie  day  cs  longer  wc  doe  refpite  you, 
If  by  which  time,our  fecret  be  vndone. 
This  mercy  /}iewes,wee'lcioy  infuch  a  Sonnet 
A  nd  vntill  then,y  our  entertaine  /hall  bee 
As  doth  befit  our  honour  and  your  worth . 

Manet  Teridet  folus. 

Pen.  How  courtefie  would  feeme  to  couer  finne, 
When  what  is  done,is  like  an  hipocrite, 
The  which  is  2;oodin  nothing  but  in  fio:ht. 
Ifit  be  true  that  1  interpret  falfe,  12^ 
Then  wereit  certaine  you  were  not  fo  bad, 
As  wi  th  foule  Inceft  to  abufe  your  foule : 

Where 


rhe  Pldj  of 

Where  now  you  both  a  Father  and  a  Sonne, 

By  your  vntimely  clafpings  with  your  Child, 

(Which  plcafures  fittcs  ahusband,not  afathcr) 

And  ihec  an  eater  of  her  Mothers  flefli, 

By  the  defiling  ofher  Parents  bed, 

And  both  hkc  Serpents  are  who  though  they  feed 

On  fweetcft  R  o  w  cr  s  ,y  ct  th  ey  Poy  fon  treed . 

c/^/ifwc^  farewell,  for  Wifcdome  fees  thofemen, 

Blufli  notina£^ions  bJacker  then  the  night, 

Will /hew  no  courfe  to  keepe  them  from  the  light : 

One  finne(  I  know)  another  doth  prouoke  j 

Murthcr's  as  neere  to  Lufl:,as  Flame  to  Smoakc : 

Poy  fon  and  Treafon  are  the  hands  of Sinne, 

1,  and  the  targets  to  put  o{f  the  fliame, 

Then  lead  my  life  be  cropt,to  keepe  you  cleare, 

By  flight,lle  lliun  the  danger  which  I  fcare.  £xit 

Bntcr  ^ntiochtcs, 

Anti.  He  hath  found  the  meaning. 
For  which  wcmeanc  to  haue  his  head  : 
He  muft  not  liue  to  trumpet  foorth  my  infamie. 
Nor  tell  the  world  doth  finnc 

In  fuch  a  loathed  manner : 
And  therefore  in (lantly  this  Prince  muft  die, 
For  by  his  fall,my  honour  muft  keepe  hie. 
Who  attends  vs  there? 

Enter  Thaliar^, 

Tha/i.  Doth  your  highnes  call  ? 

u/4ntto.  Thaltard^  you  are  of  our  Chamber,  Thaliard^ 
And  our  minde  pertakes  hcrpruiata(flions, 
To  your  fecrecie  5  and  for  your  faythfulnes, 
We  will  aduaunceyou,  Thahard: 
Beho)d,heere's  Poyfon.andheere'sGold  : 
Wee  hate  the  Prince  of  F^i-^,  and  thou  muft  kill  him», 
Itiittes  thee  not  to  asketbc  reafon  why  ? 
Becaufe  we  bid  it ;  fay,is  it  done  ? 

Thalt,  My  Lord,  tis  done. 

Enter 


Utricles  Prince  of  Tjn 

Enter  a  Afeffrrtger* 
j^ntu  Enough.  Let  your  breath  coolc  your  fdfe^tdling 
yourhaftc. 
Mejf,,  My  Lord,  Prince  Pericles  is  fled. 
j^nti*;.  As  thou  wilt  liuc  flic  after ,  and  hkc  an  arrow  (f.ot 
from  a  well  cxpcricnft  Archer  hits  the  markc  his  eye  doth 
Icuell at :  fo  thou  neucr  rcturnc  vrilelFc  thou  fay  Prince  P^ 
rules  is  dead. 

T^aU  My  Lordjif  I  can  get  him  within  my  Pidols 
length,  He  make  him  furc  enough  ,  fo  farewell  to  your 
hignneire* 

7'haliardzi^\t\\'yi\\\Pericles  be  dead, 
My  heart  can  lend  no  fuccour  to  ray  hcad» 
Enter PericUiwith his  Lords, 
P*-.  Let  none  difturbvs,why  (hold  this  chagc  of  thoughts. 
The  fad  companion  dull  cydc  melancholic. 
By  mefovfdeagueftjas  not  an  houre 
In  the  daycs  glorious  walke  or  pcaccfull  night. 
The  tombc  where  grrefe  ftould  fleepc  can  breed  me  guiet. 
Here  pleafures  court  mine  eic5,and  mine  cies  fliun  them, 
And  daunger  which  I  fcardcis  ^^tAntiocby 
Whofe  arme  (ccmes  farrc  too  fhort  to  hit  me  here. 
Yet  neither  pleafures  Art  can  ioy  my  fpints. 
Nor  yet  the  others  di  fiance  comfon  me. 
Then  it  is  thus,the  pa/lions  of  the  mind, 
That  haue  their  firfl  conception  by  mifdread, 
Kaue  after  nouriHimentandlifcjby  care 
And  what  was  fir  ft  butfearc,wliat  might  be  done, 
Growes^elder  now,and  cares  it  be  not  done* 
And  fo  with  me  the  great  Antioclws^ 
Gainft  whom  I  am  too  little  to  contend. 
Since  hec'sfo  great^can  make  his  will  his  a<5^, 
Will  thinkc  me  fpeaking^t hough  I  fwcarc  tofiknce, 
Nor  bootes  it  me  to  fay,  1  honour;, 
If  hefu(pe(^  I  may  di/honour  him. 

B  -And 


Pericles  Prince  of  Tjre. 

And  what  may  make  him  blulli  in  being  knowne, 
Hcclc  ftop  the  courfe  by  which  it  might  be  knowne, 
With  holhle  Forces  heelc orc-fprcad  the  land, 
And  with  the  Hint  of  warre  will  looke  fo  huge, 
Amazement  lliall  driue  courage  from  the  date*; 
Our  men  be  vancjiiiHit  ere  they  doe  rcfirr. 
And  fubied:s  puni  (ht  that  nerc  thought  offence, 
Whrch  care  of  them,not  pittie  of  my  fclfc, 
Who  once  no  more  bur  as  the  tops  of  trees, 
Which  fence  the  rootes  they  grow  by  and  defend  them, 
Makes  both  my  bodie  pine,and  fouleto  languiQi, 
And  pun ifli  that  before  that  he  would  punlOu 
Enter  all  (he  Lords  to  Pericles* 

Y^Lord,  loy  and  all  comfort  in  yourfacredbrcfl. 

2*  Lord.  And  kcepe  your  mind  til  I  youreturnctovs 
peaceful  1  and  comfortable. 

Hel,  Pcace^peace^and  giue  experience  tongue, 
They  doeabufe  the  King  that  flatter  him, 
For  ftatterie  is  the  bcllowes  blowes  vp  linne, 
Therhing  the  which  is  flattered.buta  fparkc. 
To  which  that  fparke  giues  heate^and  ftrongcr 
Glowingjwhcrcas  reproofe  obedient  and  in  order. 
Fits  kings  as  they  are  men,for  they  may  erre, 
When  Jtgmor  fboth  here  does  proclaime  peace. 
He  flatters  you,  makes  warre  v^pon  your  life. 
Prince  paadon  me^or  (Irike  me  if  you  pleafc, 
I  cannot  be  much  lower  then  my  knees. 

Per*  All  Icaue  vs  eire;but  let  your  cares  orc-looke. 
What  riiipping5and  what  ladings  in  our  hauen, 
And  then  returne  to  ws^Hellkaw  thou  haft 
Mooudcvs,whatfcc(lthou  inourlookcs? 

Heh  An  angrie  brow,  dread  Lord. 
Per*  If  there  be  fuch  a  dart  in  Princes  frownes, 
How  durfl  thy  tongue  moue  anger  to  our  facef 

He}*  How  dares  the  plants  looke  vp  to  heauen. 


Vericks  Prince  of  T ye. 

From  whence  rhey  hauc  their  noun'fhmcnt? 

Per*  ThoLiknowcrt  I  haue  power  to  take  thy  life  from 

BeU  I  hauc  ground  the  Axe  my  felfe,  (thee. 
Doe  but  you  (Irikc  the  blowc* 

Per*  Rife^prethec  rife/it  do\vne,thou  art  no  flatterer, 
I  thankethccrort,and  he  auc  forbid 
That  kings  (hould  let  their  earcs  heare  their  faults  hid. 
Fit  Counfellor^and  feruant  for  a  Prince, 
Who  by  thy  wifdomc  makes  a  Prince  thy  feruant. 
What  would (1  thou  haue  me  doc? 

Hcl,  Tobeare  with  patience  fuch  gricfes  as  you  your 
felfe  doe  lay  vpon  your  felfc^ 

Per,  Thou  fpeakll  like  a  Phyfition  Hcllicanns, 
That  minifters  a  potion  vnto  me: 
That  thou  would  ft  tremble  torcceiue  thy  fclfc, 
Attend  me  thcnjAventto  /InthcPj^ 
Whereas  thou  know  ftagainft  the  face  of  death, 
I  fought  the  purchafe  of^ a  glorious  beautie. 
From  whence  an  iffuel  mightpropogate, 
Arearmesto  Princes,and  bring  ioies  tofubie(5^s. 
Her  face  wasto  mine  eye  beyond  all  wonder. 
The  reft  harke  in  thine  earc,as  blackc  as  inccft, 
Which  by  my  knowledge  found ,  the  finful  father 
Seemde  not  to  ft  r  ike,  but  fm  ooth^but  t  hou  k  now  ft  this, 
Tis  time  to  feare  when  tyrants  feemes  to  kifTc. 
Which feare  fo  grew  in  me  I  hither  fled , 
Vnderthccoueringofa  carcfull  night, 
Whofeemd  my  good  protc<!T:or,and  being  here, 
Bethought  what  was  paft,what  might  fuccecd, 
I  knew  him  tyrannous,  and  tyrants  feare 
Decrcafe  notjbutgrowfafterthen  thcyearcs, 
And  fliould  he  doo't,as  no  doubt  he  doth, 
That  I  (hould  open  to  the  li  ftning  ayre  , 
How  m^ny  worthie  Princes  bloudswere  fticd, 
To  kccpc  his  bed  of  biackncffe  vnlayde  ope, 

^  B  2  T^o 


TerkUsTrmce  ofTjre. 

To  lop  that  doubt,hcc*icfill  this  land  with  armcs, 
And  make  pretence  of  wrong  that  I  haucdonc  hmi, 
When  all  for  niinc,if  I  may  call  offence, 
Mud  feel  wars  blow,  who  fparcs  not  innocence. 
Which  loue  to  all  of  which  thy  fcifc  art  one, 
who  now  rcprou'dft  mc  fort* 
HclU  Alas  fir. 

Per^  Drew  l]ccp.out  of  mine  des,blood  fro  my  chcckcs, 
Mufings  into  my  mind,with  thoufand  doubts 
How  I  might  flop  this  tempcft  ere  itcamc, 
And  finding  little  comfort  to  relicuethcm, 
I  thought  it  princely  charity  togriuc  for  them# 

HdU  Well  my  Lordjfinceyouhauegiuen  mce  leaue  to 
r reely  will  I  fpcake,/^«/^/ofWyou  feare,  (fpcakc, 
And  iuftly  too,  I  thinkeyoufearethc  tyrant, 
Who  either  by  pubhkc  warrc,or  priuat  treafon. 
Will  take  away  your  life :  therfuce  my  Lord,  go  trauell  for 
awhile,  till  that  hisrageand  anger  be  forgot,  or  till  the  De- 
ftniicsdoccuthisthreedof  lifcyour  rule  dired  to  anie, 
if  to  nic,  day  ferucs  not  light  more  faithfuJl  then  Ik  be* 

Per,  J  doe  not  doubt  thy  faith. 
But  fhoutd  he  wrong  my  libcrticsin  my  abfence  I 

lieU  Wcele  mingle  our  bloods  togitherin  the  earth. 
From  whence  we  had  our  being,and  our  birth. 

Per,  Tyre  I  now  Jooke  from  theethen,and  to  TharCus 
Intend  my  trauaile,whcre  He  hearc  from  thee. 
And  by  whofe  Letters  He  difpofc my  felfe. 
The  care  I  had  and  hauc  offubicds good. 
On  thee  1 1  jy,whofe  wifdomes  ftrength  can  beare  it, 
lie  take  thy  word,for  faith  notaske  thineoath, 
Who  niuns  not  tobreakconc,  will  cracke  both* 
But  in  our  orbs  will  liuc  fo  round, and  fafe. 
That  ti  mc  of  both  this  truth  (hall  nere  conuince, 
Tnou  IhcwdQ  afubieets  Ihine,  I  a  true  Prince,  Exit. 


Biter 


Perkles  PrimofTjrc^^ 


Enter  ThdUrdfolM, 

So  this  is  Tyre,  and  this  the  Court ,  hccrc  muft  I  kill 
King  Pericles y  and  if  I  doc  it  not ,  I  am  furc  to  be  hang'd  at 
horne  :  t'is  daungcrous. 

Well,  I  pcrcciuc  he  was  a  wife  fcllowe^and  had  good 
difcretion^  that  beeing  bid  to  aske  what  hce  would  ot  the 
Kingjdefircd  hemighi  knowe  none  of  his  fecrets. 

Now  doe  I  fee  hee  had  fonie  reafon  for't :  for  if  a 
kingbiddca  man  beca  vilJaine,hec  s  bound  by  the  inden- 
ture ofhis  oath  to  bee  one. 

HuHit^heerc  comes  the  Lords  of  Tyre, 

Enter  Heilicanns ,  Efcartes ,  with 
fither  Lords, 

Helft,  You  ftiall  not  neeJe  my  fellow-Peers  of  Tyre* 
further  to  queftion  mee  of  your  kings  departure  :  hisfca" 
led  CommifTion  left  in  truft  with  mce ,  docs  fpcake  fuffit  r 
cntly  hees  gone  to  trauaile. 

Thaiiard.  How?  the  King  goi icr 

HelL  If  further  ytt  you  will  be  fatisfied  ,  (why  as  it 
were  vn  licenfcd  of  your  I  oues)  he  would  depart?  Ucgiue 
fome  light  vnto  you,  beeing  at  Antwch, 

Thai,  What  from  v^Wcr  A  ? 

HelL  Royall  W  on  what  cau(c  I  knowe  not, 
tooke  (ome  difpleafure  at  him ,  at  leaft  hee  ludg'de  fo :  and 
doubtingleft  hee  had  err'dc  or  fjnn'de,to  Hiewe  his  forrow^ 
hee'dc  corrcA  himfelfe  5  fo  puts  himfclfe  vnto  the  Ship- 
mans  toyle  ,  with  whome  eache  minute  threatens  life  or 
death. 

Thaliard,  Weil,  I  perceiue  I  fhall  not  be  hang'd  now, 
although  I  would,  but  fince  hec's  gone,  the  Kings  fcas 
mufl  pleafe  :  hee  fcap*te  the  Land  to  pcrifh  at  the  Sea ,  Tie 
pre? fent  Jiiy  fclfe*  Peace  to  the  Lords  of  Tyre. 

B  I  Lord 


Pericles  Trince  of Tyre^^ 

XjOxdThaliard  from  Anfiochm is^JClLomC*. 

Thai,  From  him  I  come  with  mdTage  vnto  princely 
rericlesh^\.  fincc  my  landing,!  haue  vnderftood  your  Lord 
has  betake  himfclfcto  vnknowne  trauailcs^,  nowmcnage 
rauftreturnefrom  v/hencc  it  came. 

He>t^  Wee  haue  no  rcafon  to  dcfire  it,  commended 
toourmaiflcr  nottovs,yctcreyou  fbali depart,  this  wee 
dcllreas  friends  to  Antioch  wee  may  fcaft  in  Tyre,  Exit. 

EnttY  Clean  the  Gouernowr  of  Tharftts^  with 
his  wife  and  others, 

C/eoK,  My  Z);'^?;«/-c^(liallweercft  vsheere. 
And  by  relating  tales  ofothers  griefes. 
Sec  if  t'will  teach  vsto  forget  our  owne? 

DiOK.  That  were  to  blow  at  fire  in  hope  to  quench  it, 
For  who  digs  hills  becaufe  they  doe  afpire  ? 
Throwesdowne  onemountaine  tocaftvp  a  higher; 
O  my  diftrefied  Lord^euen  fuch  our  grieresare, 
Hccrc  they  are  but  felt^and  feenc  with  mifchicfs  eyes, 
But  like  to  GroucSj  being  topt,  they  higher  rife. 

Clej?K.  Q  Dionizji^ 
Who  wanteth  food,  and  will  not  fay  hee  wants  it. 
Or  can  conccalc  his  hunger  till  hee  famiCh  I 
Our  toungs  and  forrowes  to  found  deepe: 
Our  woes  into  the  aire,  our  eyes  to  wcepe. 
Till  toungs  fetch  breath  that  may  proclaime 
Them  louder,  that  If  heauen  flumber,whilc 
Their  creatures  want^rhey  may  awake 
Their  helpers,  to  comfort  them. 
He  then  difcourfc  our  woes  felt  feucrall  yeares, 
And  wanting  breath  to/pcake,  hcJpcmec  with  teares- 

Djomz,(t.  He  doc  my  bed  Syr,  (men 

Cleoii.  This  Tharjm  ore  which  I  haue  the  gouerne- 
A  Cittie  on  whom  plentic  held  full  hand : 
For  riches  ftrew'de  hcrfeJfc  euen  in  her  flrectes, 

Whofe 


Ferich  Frhce  of T pc, 

Wbofe  towers  bore  heAcis  io  high  they  kift  theclowds. 
And  ftrangcrsncrc  beheld,  nut  wondrcd  at, 
Whofe  men  and  dames  (o  jetted  and  adoni'de. 
Like  oneanothersglaffcto  trim  them  by, 
Their  tables  were  ftor'de  full  to  glad  the  fight, 
And  not  fo  much  to  Teedeon  as  deiight, 
All  poucrtiewasfeofndejand  pride (o great, 
The  name  of  helpegrewe  odious  to  repeat. 
Dioft.  Ot'is  too  true. 

C/e,  But  fee  what  heaucn  can  doe  by  this  our  change, 
Thcfc  mouthes  who  but  of  late,  earth  f ea^and  ayre. 
Were  all  too  little  to  content  and  pleafe. 
Although  thy  gaue  their  creatures  m  abundance. 
As  houfes  are  dcfirdc  for  want  of  vfe, 
They  arc  now  ftaru'de  for  want  of  exercifc, 
rhofe  pallats  who  notyet  too  fauers  yuunger, 
Muft  hauemuentionsto  delight  chetafl. 
Would  now  be  glad  of  bread  and  beg  for  it, 
Thofe  mothers  who  tonouzcll  vp  their  babes, 
Thought  nought  too  curious,arereadie  now 
Tocatthofclittledarfings  whom  they  loudc,_ 
Sofiiarpeare  hungers  tcerh,  that  man  and  wile, 
Drawe  lots  who  firft  (ball  die, to  lengthen  life. 
Heere  (lands  a  Lord, and  there  a  Ladie  weeping  : 
Heerc  manie  fmcke^yet thofe  which  fee  them  fall, 
Haue  fcarcc  llrcngtli  left  to  giue  them  buryall. 

Is  not  this  true  ? 

Dio».  Our  checkesand  hollow  eyes  doe  witneflc  it. 
C/f,  O  let  thofe  Cities  that  of  plenties  cup, 
Andherprolperitiesfo  largely  tade, 
Withtheirfuperfluous  riots  hearethcfeteares. 
The  miferieof  Tkir/^  maybe  theirs. 
Enter  a  Lord* 
Lord,  Whcres  the  Lord  Gouernour  I 
CU,  Herc/peakcoutthy  iorrowcs^which  thee  bringft 

in 


Pericles  FritfctcfTjr€^» 

in  haft,  for  comfort  is  too  farrc  for  vs  to  expcft, 

LffTii.  Wcc  haue  dcfcrycd  vpon  our  /icighbouring 
(horcy  a  portlic  failc  of  (h  ips  make  hithcrward. 

C/c9»,  I  thought  as  much. 
One  forrowe  ncuer  comes  but  brings  an  hcirc^ 
That  may  fiiccccdc  as  his  inheritor : 
And  fo  in  ours,  fome  neighbouring  nation. 
Taking  aduantaec  of  our  mifcric. 
That  ftutPt  the  hollow  velfcls  with  their  power, 
To  beat  vs  downe,  the  which  are  downc  alreadic^ 
And  make  a  conqueft  of  vnhappic  mee. 
Whereas  no  glories  got  toouercomc* 

£orJ,  Tliat's  thcleaftfcare* 
For  by  the  fcmbiancc  oftheir  white  flaggcs  di(playdc,they 
bring  vs  peace,  and  come  to  vsas  fauourers  ,  not  as  foes. 

C/eoft.  Thou  fpcak'ftlike  himnes  vntuterd  to  repeat 
Who  makes  the  faireft  Ihowc,  mcanes  moil  dcceipr. 
But  bring  they  what  they  will  and  what  they  can. 
What  need  wceleaue  our  grounds  the  lowed  I 
And  wee  are  halfe  way  there  :  Goe  tell  their  General!  wee 
attend  him  heere,  to  know  for  what  he  comcs,and  whence 
he  comes ,  and  what  he  craucsi 

X*r</.  I  goe  my  Lord. 

C/fnft.  Welcome  is  peace,  if  he  on  peace  confift. 
If  warrcs,  wcc  are  vnablc  to  refill. 

E»ter  Pericles  with  attertdants. 
Per,  Lord  Gouernour,  for  (b  wee  hcare  you  are,  /  - 
Let  not  our  Ships  and  number  of  our  men, 
Be  like  a  beacon  ficr'de  ,  t'amazc your  eyes, 
Wee  hauc  heard  your mifcrics  as  farrcas  Tyre, 
And  [cene  the  dcfolation  of  your  ftrcets, 
Nor  com  c  we  to  ad  dc  forrow  to  your  tearcs, 
But  to  relieuc  them  of  their  heauy  loadc. 
And  thefc  our  Shipsyou  happily  may  thtokc, 
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Pericles  Prince  of  Tjre^  i.iv. 

Arc  like  thcTroian  Horfe,  was  fluft  within 
With  bloody  veincs  expe<f^ing  oiicrthrow,  ^ 
Are  ftor'd  with  Corne,to  make  your  ncedic  bread, 
And  giuc  tlicnilife.whomhungcr-ftaru^d  halfedead.  96 

Om»6i,  TheGods  of ^tftfce protect:  you, 
And  wce1c  pray  for  you. 

Per.  Anfcl  pray  yoii,rirejwe  do  notlookc  for  reucrcnce, 
Biitforloue  andharboragcforouiTelfe,our/hip$,6cmcn.  wo 

Cleon.  The  which  when  any  fl:ia'{  not  grarific, 
Or  pay  you  with  vnthankfiilnefl'c  jn  thouii^ht, 
Be  it  our  Wiucs,ourChiIdren,or  ourfciues, 
TheOuTcofheauenandmcn  fucceed their  euils: 
Till  when  tlie  which  (I  hope)  /Lall  neare  be  feenc : 
Your  Grace  is  welcome  to  our  Tovvne  and  vs. 

V£ri,    Which  welcome  Wee  leacoept,T<;»«:t.  Kcire  ayvlnilc, 

Vntili  our  Starves  tliai  frownc,lcndvsafniilc.        SxeutJt,  loa 

Enter  Go\fier, 

Hccrehaueyou  fccncamightie  King, 
His  child  Pwis  to  inceft  bring  : 
Abetter  Prince,  andbenignc  Lord, 
That  Will  prouc  awfuU  botii  in  deed  and  word/ 
Be  quiet  then  as  men  fhould  bee. 
Till  he  hath  paft  necefsitiet 
rie  fhew  vou  thofe m  troubles raignej 
Loofing  a  Mite,aMountaine  gaine : 
The  good  in  conuerfation, 
To  whom  I  giuetny  bcnizonr 

Is  ftill  at  r W/?///,where  each  man,  * 
Thinkes  all  is  writ,he  fpoken  can : 
And  toremembcr  what  he  does, 
Build  his  Statue  to  make  him  glorious  ; 
Buttidingcstothccontrarie, 

Arcbroughtyoureycs,whatneedfpeakei.  ^^^^ 
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7  he  PIj)  of 


Domhe  j}->nv. 

Enfer  ap  emJoreVWidcs  talking  with  Cleon,  all  the  traine 
with  them  :  Entn  at  an  other  dore^a  (jerithman  with  a 
/.f/rfyroPcriclcs^Pcricks  fhe^^etthe  Letur  foCicon^ 
Pericles  ^hies  the  Mcffen^r  a  revcard^and  Kniohts  himt 
Exit  Pericles  at  one  dore^and  Clcon  at  an  other 

Good  Hvhcon  that  ftaydc  athoinc. 

Not  to  cAtc  Hony  like  aDrone, 

From  others  labours  for  though  he  ftriuc 

Tokillen  bad.keepegoodabus : 

And  to  fulfill  his  prince  defire, 

Sau'd  one  of  all,that  haps  in  Tyre  : 

How  Thuhart  came  full  bent  with  finnct 

And  had  intent  to  murdcr  him 

And  that  in  Tharfu  w  as  not  beil, 

Lon^erfor  him  to  make  his  reft : 

He  doing  fo^put  foorth  to  Seasj 

Wlicre  when  men  becn,therc's  feldomc  cafe 

For  now  the  Wjnd  begins  to  blow,  ' 

Thunder aboue,anddcepcs  below, 

Makes  fuch  vnquiet,  that  thcShippe, 

Should  houfe  him  fafc  is-wrackt  and  fplit. 

And  he  (good  Prince)  hauino;  all  loft. 

By  VVaues/rom  coaft  to  coaft  is  toft  : 

Ail  pcrilLen  of  man,ofpelfc, 

Ne  ought  efcapend  buthimfelfc^ 

Till  Fortune  tn'd  with  doing  bad, 

Threw  hijn  a/}iorc,to  c^iuchim  glad: 

And  heerc  be  comes  :  what  Oiali  bencxt. 

Pardon  old  go\Ur,  this  long's  the  text. 

Enter  Tericla  wette. 

v/^j  *D ^^^^^  •  °'"*  ^^Py  Starrcs  oflieaucn, 

Vind,Rainc,  and  Thunder,rcmembcr  earthly  man 
lsbutar«.bftauncc  thatmuftyeeld  to)  ou : 
Aud  i(as  fits  my  nature)  do  obey  you« 


Penctes  Prince  o/T^re^ 

AlaflTe^tlicScas  hath  cart  me  on  the  Roclcs, 
WaHit  mc  from  fliorc  to  fhore,  and  left  my  breath 
Nothing  to  thinke onjbutcnfuing death : 
Let  it  fufTjzethe  greatneffeofyour  powers, 
To  haue  bereft  a  Prince  of  all  his  fortunes 
And  hailing  thrownc  him  from  your  watry  grauc, 
Heercto  haue  death  in  peace^is  all  hce'lc  crauc. 
Evter  three  fifher-merr, 

1.  Whatjtopclch? 

2.  Ha,  come  and  bring  away  theNcts. 
I.  WhatPatch-brccch,lfay. 

3.  What  fay  youMaifter? 

I .  Lookc  how  thou  ftirr*ft  now  : 
Come  away,or  Ilefetch'th  with  a  wanion. 

3.  Fayth  Maiftcr,!  am  thinking  of  thcpooremen, 
Thatwerc caft  awav  before  vs cuen  now. 

T.  Alaffc  poorc  roules,it  gricued  my  heart  to  hcarc, 
Whatpittifull  crycs  they  made  to  v$,to  helpe  them, 
Whcn(welladay)  we  could  fcarcc  hclpeour  felucs. 

3.  Nay  Maimer,  fayd  not  I  as  much, 
When  1  faw  the  Porpas  how  he  bound  and  tum.bled? 
They  fay  theyVehalfefifh,halfeflcni : 
A  plague  on  them,they  nerc  come  but  I  lookc  to  be  waiht. 
Maiftcr.I  maruell  how  the  Fi/lies liue  in  the  Sea  ? 

I.  Why;asMendoea-land', 
The  great  ones  eate  vp  the  little  ones : 
I  can  compare  our  rich  Mifcrs  to  nothing fo  fitly, 
As  to  a  Whale  5  a  pi  ayes  and  tumbles, 
Dryuing  the  poorc  fry  before  him, 
And  at  laft,deiiowrc  them  all  at  a  mouthfull : 
Such  Whales  haue  I  heard  on,  a*th  land, 
Whoncucrleaucgaping,till  they  fwallow'd 
The  wholcParifh,Church,Stecple,Bcllesandall. 

Pert.  A  prcitiemorall. 

3.  But  Maiflcr,if  I  had  been  the  Sexton, 
I  would  haue  been  that  day  m  the  belfirie. 

Cz,  uBecaufc 


The  Play  of 

i»  Bccaufc  he  fliould  hauc  fw allowed  mcc  too, 
And  when  I  had  been  in  his  belly, 
I  wouldhaue  kept  fuchaianglingoftheBellcs, 
That  he  Hiould  ncuer  haue  left, 

Till  he  caft  Belles,StccpIc,Church  andParifti  vp  againc: 
But  ifthc  good  King  Swo«/^<e»  wercofmymindc. 
^Per,  Simomdcss 

3  ♦  We  would  purge  the  land  of  thefe  Drones, 
That  robbe  theBeeofherHony. 

Vtr.  How  from  the  fenny  fubieft  of  the  Sc^i, 
Thefe  Fi^he^s  tell  the  infirmities  of  men. 
And  from  their  watry  empire  recolle^l, 
All  that  may  men  approue,ormen  dcte£l. 
peace  be  at  your  labour,  honeft  Fiflicr^mcn* 

2.  Honell  good  fellow  what's  that,ifit  be  a  day  fits  you 
Search  out  of  ihcKalcnder,  and  no  body  lookc  after 

Peri^  iVlay  fee  thr  Sea  harh  call  vpon  your  coaft. 

2.  WhatadrunkenKnaue was  iheSea, 
To  cafl:  thee  incur  way? 

Ter.  A  man  whom  both  the  Waters  and  the  Windc, 
In  that  vaft  Tennis- caurt,hath  made  the  Ball 
For  them  to  play  vpon,intreatcs  you  pitde  him ; 
Hee  askes  of  you,that  ncuer  vfd  to  begge. 

!♦  No  friend,  cannot  you  begge? 
Heer's  them  in  our  countrey  ofCjreca-j 
Gets  more  with  begging,then  wecan  doe  with  working. 

2.  Canft  thou  catch  any  FifLcs  then  ? 

Teri.  1  neuer  pra^tizdc  it. 

2.  Nay  then  thou  wiltftarue  fure :  for  heer's  nothing  to 
begotnow-adaycs,vnlcfiethou  canfl  fifli  for't. 

^er.  What  1  haue  bcen,l  haue  forgot  to  know, 
But  what  I  am,want  teaches  me  to  thinke  on  : 
A  man  throng  d  vp  with  cold,my  Vcines  are  chill. 
And  haue  no  more  of  life  then  may  fuffizc, 
To  giuemy  tongue  that  heat  to  aske  yourhclpe: 
Which  if  you  /hall  refufe,  when  I  am  dead, 
For  that  I  am  a  man,pray  you  fee  me  buried. 

i.  Die 


Tericks  Prince  of  Tyre, 

!•  DiCjkc-thajnowGodsfbrbid'tjandlhauea  Gownc 
hccre,  come  put  icon,  kecpc  thcc  warnic  •  now  afore  tnce  a 
handfome fellow  :  Come,  thou  rtiali  goe  home,  and  wee'Je 
hauc  Fle/h  for  all  day,  FiHi  for  faftmg-dayes  and  more  or 
Puddinges  and  FIap«iackes,and  thou  fhalt  be  welcome. 

Per.  Ithankeyou  fir. 

2.  Harke  you  my  friend :  You  fayd  you  could  not  bcgJ 
Per.  I  did  but  crauc. 
a.  Butcraue? 

Then  lie  turnc  Crauer  too,and  fo  I  Hiall  fcape  whipping. 

'Per,  Why,  are  you  Beggers  whipt  then? 

a.  Oh  not  all,my  friend,  not  all :  for  if  ?ll  your  Beggers^ 
were  whipt,!  would  wifli  no  better  office, then  to  be  Beadle: 
But  Maifter,Ilc  goc  draw  vp  the  Net. 

'Per.  How  well  this  honcft  mirth  becomes  their  labour? 

I.  Harke  you  fir  5  doe  you  know  where  y ec  are? 

P<^  Not  well. 

I .  Why  lie  tell  y ou,this  I  cald  Pantapolet, 
And  our  King,fhe  good  Symonidcs, 

Per,  The  good  Symontdes^  doc  you  call  him? 

I.  I  fir, and  he  deferues  foto  be  caPd, 
For  his  peaceable  raigne,  and  good  gouernement. 

'Per,  He  is  a  happy  King,fince  he  gaines  from 
His  fubie^ls  the  name  of  good,by  his  gouernment. 
Howfarreis  his  Court  diftant  from  this  fliorc? 

I.  Mary  fir,  halfe  a  day  es  loumey :  And  lie  tell  you, 
He  hath  a  faire  Daughter,  and  to  morrow  is  her  birth  -day, 
And  there  are  Princes  and  Knights  come  from  all  partes  of 
the  World,to  lufl  and  Turncy  for  her  loue. 

Ter,  Were  my  fortunes  cquall  to  my  defires, 
I  could  wiHi  to  make  one  there. 

1 .  O  fir,things  muft  be  as  they  may  :  and  what  a  man  can 
not  gct,he  may  lawfiiUy  dcale  for  his  Wiues  foulc. 

Emerthe  two  Fdfher^men,  dramn^  vp  a  T^et. 

2.  Helpe  Maifter  helpej  hecre's  a  Filli  hanges  in  the  Net, 
Like  a  poore  mans  right  in  thciaw:  t'wiU  hardly  comeout. 
Habots  on%tis  come  atlaft  &  tis  turnd  to  a  rufty  Armour. 

C  3.  Per.  An 


The  Play 

Ter,  An  Armour  friends  T  pray  you  let  mc  fee  it? 
Tliankcs  Fortune,  yet  that  after  all  erodes, 
TKou  giucrt  mc  feme  what  to  repairc  my  fclfe : 
And  though  it  was  mine  owne  part  of  my  heritage. 
Which  my  dead  Father  did  bequeath  tome. 
With  this  drift  charge  euen  as  nc  left  his  hfc^ 
Kccpeitmy  Perycies^xthsith  been  a  Shield 
Twixtmcanddeath,and  poynted  rothis  brayfc. 
For  thatif  fauedme,keepeitinlikc  necefsitie : 
The  which  the  Gods  proteft:  thec,Famc  may  defend  thee: 
It  kept  where  I  kcpt,I  fo  dearcly  lou*d  it. 
Till  the  rough  Seas,that  fpares  not  any  man, 
Tookeitinrage,though  calm'd^haue  giuen't  againe : 
Ithankc  theefor*t,my  iliipwriickcnow'sno  ill. 
Since  I  haue  heerc  my  Father  gaucin  his  Will 

I.  What  mean  e  you  fir? 

Ptri.  To  beggc  ofyou(kind  fricnd5)thi$  Coatc  of  worth, 
For  it  was  fometimc  Target  to  a  King  ^ 
I  know  it  by  this  markc :  he  loued  mc  dearety. 
And  for  his  fake,I  wifti  the  hauing  of  itj 
And  that  you'd  guide  me  toyourSoueraignes  Court, 
Where  with  it,l  may  appcare  a  Gentleman : 
And  if  that  euer  my  low  fortune's  better, 
lie  pay  your  bounties  till  thcn.reft  your  debtcr. 

1 .  Why  wilt  thou  turney  for  the  Lady? 

*Pm.  1  le  rhew  the  vertue  1  haue  borne  in  Armcs. 

s.  Why  do'c  take  it :  and  the  Gods  giuc  thee  good  an^t. 

2.  I  but  harkc  you  my  friend,  t'was  wee  that  made  vp 
tliis  Garment  through  the  rough  feames  of  the  Waters : 
there  arc  ccrtaine  Condolements,  certaine  Vailes :  1  hope 
fir,  if  you  thriuc,  you'le  remember  from  whence  you  had 
them. 

Terl,  Bcleeue't,  Iwill: 
By  your  furtherance  I  am  cloth'd  in  Steele, 
And  fpightofall  the  rupture  of  the  Sea, 
This  lewcll  holdcs  his  buylding  on  my  arme: 
Vjito  tby  value  I  will  mount  my  fclfc 

Vpon 


Perhles  TrmtofTjre. 

VponaCourfer,whofcdelight  Heps, 

Sluillmake  the  gazer  ioy  to  fee  him  tread  j 

Oncly  (my  friend  j  1  y  ct  am  vnprouidcd  of  a  paire  of  Bafcs, 

2.  Wcc'le  fiire  prouidc,  thou  fhalt haue 
My  bcft  Gownc  to  make  thee  a  pairc; 
And  lie  bring  thcc  to  the  Court  my  fclfc. 

Vm.  Then  Honour  be  but  a  Goalc  to  my  Will, 
This  day  lie  rife,  or  elfe  addc  ill  to  ill. 

Enter  Simenydetj  with  attendaimce ,  Thaifi, 

Kmg,  Are  the  Knights  ready  to  begin  the  Try  umph? 

t,Lord,  They  arc  my  Lcidge,and  ftay  your comming, 
To  prcfent  thcmfelues. 

King,  Returnc  them, We  are  rcady,&:  our  daughter  hecrc, 
la  honour  of  whofc  Birth, ihefc  Triumphs  arc, 
Sits hcerclilce Beauties  child, whom Naturegat, 
For  men  to  fcej  and  reeing,'woondcr  at. 

That.  It  pleafcth  you  (my  royall  Father)  to  cxprcflc 
My  Commendations  great,  whofc  merit's  leffe, 

Kwg.  It's  fit  it  (hould  be  fo,  for  Princes  arc 
Amodcll  which  Heauen  makes  like  to  it  fclfc  : 
As  lewels  loofe  their  glory,if  ncgle^lcd, 
So  Princes  their  Renownes,if not  refpeAed  : 
T'is  now  your  honour  (Daughter)  to  cntertaine 
The  labour  oFcach  Knight,in  his  deuice. 

Th^t,  Which  to  preferuc  mine  honour,rkpcrfoniic. 

The  firfl  Knight  paps  hy. 
King,  Who  is  the  firft,  that  doth  preferrc  himfclfc? 
Thai.  A  Knight  ofSparta  (my  renowned  father) 
And  the  daiice  he  bearcs  vpon  his  Shield, 
Is  a  biacke  Ethy  ope  reacliing  at  the  Sunne : 
The  word  :         .  Lux  tua  vita  mtht. 

Kmg.  He  louesyou  well,ihatholdeshis  life  of  you. 
The  ficwd  Knight. 
Who  is  the  fecond,  that  pjcfents  himfelfc^ 


The  Play  of 

Tha.  A  Prince  of  (my  royall  father) 

And  theclcuicehebcaresvponhisSlii<:Ic[, 
Is  an  Anneci  Knight, that's  conquered  by  a  Lady: 
The  motto  thus  in  Spanidi.  7^«<f  perdoUera  k^te  per  for/a. 
^.Kmght.  Kit/.  And  with  the  third? 

That.  Tlie  third,  of  Antioch  •  and  his  deuicc, 
A  wreath  of  Chiually  :  the  word :  Me  Pompcy  prouexit  apex. 
^.Kntght.  Km,  What  is  the  fourth. 

That.  AburningTorch  that's  turned  vpfide  downej  ^ 
The  word  :  Qj*t  me  aitr  we  extiftguit^ 

Kin.  Which  fhcwes  thatBeautie  hath  his  power  &.  will. 
Which  can  as  v/ell  cnflame,  as  it  can  kill. 

j.Km^he.  Thas,  The  fift,an  Hand  enuironed  with  Clouds, 
Holding  out  Gold,thar's  by  thcTouch-ftone  tride: 
The  motto  thus  :    Sic  jfcCtand^  fides. 

6. Kniqht,  Km,  And what'sthe fixt,and  laft»,  the whicli. 
The  knight  himfeif  with  fuch  a  graceful  courtcfie  deliucrcd? 

Tfoat.  Hec  feemes  to  be  a  Stranger :  but  his  Prefentis 
A  withered  Branch,rhat's  oncly  greeneattop. 

The  motto  :      /n  hacfi>e  viuo. 

Kin.  A  pretty  morrall  fro  the  deiefted  flate  wherein  he  is. 
He  hopes  by  you,his  fortunes  yet  may  floui  ifh. 

/ .  Lord.  He  had  need  meane  better.then  his  outward  /hew 
Can  any  way  fpeake  in  his  iuft  commend  : 
For  by  his  ruftie  outfide  he  appcarcs, 
To  haue  praOis'd  more  the  Whipftocke,then  theLaunce. 

2.  Lcrd.  He  well  may  be  a  Stranger,for  he  comes 
To  an  honoured  tryumph^flrangly  furni-fht. 

S.Lord.  And  on  fctpurpofc  let  his  Armour  ruft 
Vntill  this  day,to  fcowre  it  in  the  duft. 

Kw.  Opinion's  butafoole,thatmakcs  vsfcan 
The  outward  habit,by  the  inward  man. 
But  Ray,  the  Knights  are  comming, 
We  will  with-draw  into  thcGallcric 

Great PwuteSj  andaff  cry,  the  ttteane  Kvighu 

Enter 


Pericles  Prirtci  of  Tyre^ 


Enter  the  King  and  Knights  from  T  thing. 

King,  KnightSjtofay  you're  wclcomcwcrcfupcrfluous, 
Iplacc  vpon  the  volume  of  your  deedcs, 
As  in  a  Title  pagc,your  worth  in  armcs, 
Were  more  then  you  expert,  or  morcf  hen's  fit, 
Since eucry  worth  in  fhcw  commends  it  fclfc  : 
Prepare  for  mirth, for  mirth  becomes  a  Feaft. 
You  arc  Princes, and  my  eueftes. 

Thai,  But  you  ray  Knight  and  gucft, 
To  whom  this  Wreath  of  vidtorie  I  eiuc, 
And  crownc  you  King  of  this  dayes  nappineffc. 

Peri,  Tis  more  by  rortune(Lady)then  my  Merit. 

King.  Call  it  by  what  you  will, the  day  is  your, 
And  here  (I  hope)  is  none  that  cnuies  it : 
In  framing  an  Artift,art  hath  thus  decreed, 
Tomakefomc  good,but  others  to  exceed, 
And  you  are  her  labourd  fcholler :  come  Quecne  a  ih'feaft. 
For  (Daughter)  fo  you  are  5  heerc  take  your  place : 
Martiall  the  reJfl,as  they  dcferuc  their  grace. 

Knights.  Wc  are  honour^  much  by  good  SymomJef. 

Ktng.  Your  prefence  glads  our  dayes,honour  wc  loue. 
For  who  hates  honour,]iates  tlic  Gods  aboue. 

Marjhal.  Sir,yonder  is  your  place. 

Peri,  Some  other  is  more  fit. 

i.Kmght.  Contend  not  fir,  for  wc  arcGcntlcmcnj 
Hauc neither  in  our  hcarts,noroutwsrd  eyes, 
Enuics  the  grcat,nor  fliall  the  low  defpife. 

Terf.  YoH  arc  right  courtious Knights. 

Kwg:  Sit  fir,  fit. 
By  hue(\  wonder)  that  is  King  of  thoughts/ 
ThefeCates  refiftmce,heenot  thought  vpon. 

Tha.  By (thatisQuceneofmariage) 
All  Viands  that  I  cate  do  feemc  ynfauery , 
Wifhing  him  my  meat :  furc  hec's  a  gallant  Gentleman. 

Kin,  Hcc's  but  a  countricGcntlemanj  ha's  done  no  more 
Then  other  Knights  hauc  done,ha's  broken  a  Staifc, 

D  Or 


The  Plaj  of 

Orfo',  folctitpaffc. 

Tha.  Tomcc  he  fecmcs  like  Diamond,  to  Glaffc. 

Pert,  You  Kings  to  mce,  like  to  my  fathers  pi^lurc. 
Which  tcis  in  that  glory  once  he  was. 
Had  Princes  fit  like  Starres  about  his  Throanc, 
And  hcc  the  Sunnc  for  them  to  rcuerenccj 
None  that  beheld  him,but  like  lefTer  lights. 
Did  vaile  their  Crowncs  to  his  fuprcmacicj 
Where  now  his  fonne  like  a  Glowomic  in  the  night. 
The  which  hath  Fire  in  darkneffcjnonc  in  light: 
Whereby  1  fee  that  Time's  the  King  of  men, 
Hee*s  both  their  Parent,and  he  is  their  Graue, 
And  giucs  them  what  he  will,not  what  they  craue, 

-f^tn^.  What,arc  you  merry.  Knights? 

Knights.  Who  can  be  othcr,in  this  royall  prefcnce. 

King.  Hccrc,with  a  Cup  that's  ftur'd  vnto  the  brim^ 
As  do  you  louCjfill  to  your  Miftris  lippcs. 
Wee  drinke  tliis  health  to  you. 

Knights.  We  thanke  your  Grace. 

King.  Yet  paufc  awhile,  yon  Knight  doth  fit  too  melan- 
As  if  the  enter taincment in  our  Court,  (choly, 
Had  not  a  fiicw  might  countcruailc  his  worth : 
Note  it  not  you.  Thai/a. 

Tha,  What is't  to me,my father? 

kirtg.  O  attend  my  Dauditer, 
Princes  in  this,fliould  liucYike  Gods  aboue. 
Who  freely  giuc  to  euery  one  that  come  to  honour  them ; 
And  Princes  not  doing  fo,arelike  to  Gnats, 
Which  make  a  found,butkild^are  wondred  at: 
Therefore  to  make  his  cntraunce  more  fweet, 
Heere/ay  wee  drinke  this  ftanding  boule  of  wine  to  him. 

Tha.  Alas  my  Fathcr,it  befits  not  mec, 
Vnto  a  ftrangcr  Knight  to  be  fo  bold. 
He  may  my  profer  take  for  an  offence, 
Since  men  take  womens  giftes  for  impudence. 

kfng,  How^  doe  as  I  bid  you,or  you'lemooucmc  clfc. 

Tha.  Now  by  the  Gods,hc  could  not  plcafcmc  b-^ucr. 

king. 


Tericks  Prince  of  T^re. 

^n£.  And  furthermore  tell  him,wc  defirc  to  know  of  him 
Of  whence  he  is,hi$  namc.and  Parentage? 

Tha.  TheKingmy fatherCfir)  has  drunkcto jou. 
Ftri,  Ithankehim. 

Tha,  Wifliing  it  fo  much  blood  vnto  your  life. 

Pm,  Ithankc  both  him  and  you,and  pledge  him  freely. 

Tha.  And  furthcr,hc  dcfircs  to  know  of  you, 
Of  whence  you  are,your  name  and  parentage  ? 

Ten.  A  Gentleman  o(Tyre;a\y  name  rencies^ 
My  education  beene  in  Artes  and  Armcs  : 
Who  looking  for  aduenturcs  in  the  world. 
Was  by  the  rough  Seas  reft  of  Ships  and  men, 
and  after  lliipwracke,driuen  vpon  this  /hore. 

Tha.  Hethankes  yourGracej  names  himfclfe  Pericla, 
A  Gentleman  ofTyn :  who  onely  by  misfortune  of  the  fca$, 
Bereft  of  Shippcs  and  Men,cafl:on  this  fhore. 

hfng.  Now  by  the  GodsJ  pitty  his  misfortune. 
And  will  awake  him  from  his  melancholy* 
Come  Gentlemen,  wc  fit  too  long  on  trifles, 
And  wafte  the  time  which  lookes  for  other  rcueli^ 
Euen  in  your  Armours  as  you  are  addreft, 
Will  well  become  a  Souldicrs  daunce  : 
I  will  not  haue  cxcufe  with  faying  this, 
Lowd  Mufickcis  too  harfh  for  Ladycs  heads, 
Since  they  loue  men  in  armcs,as  well  as  beds. 

They  daunce. 
So,  this  was  well  askt,  t'was  fo  well  pcrform'd. 
Come  fir,  heer's  a  Lady  that  wants  breathing  too. 
And  I  haueheard,you  Knights  of  Tyre, 
Are  excellent  inmakingLadyes  trippc. 
And  that  their  Meafurcs  are  as  excellent. 

Pert,  In  thofe that  praftizc thcm,they  arc(my Lord.) 

king.  Oh  that's  as  much,  as  you  would  be  denycd 
Of  your  faire  courtcfie :  vnclarpe,vnclafpc, 

Thankes  Gentlemen  to  all,all  haue  donewell-, 
But  you  thcbeft :  Pages  andlights,to  conduA 

J)z-  ThcC€ 


The  PUj  of 

ThcfeKnights  vnto  their  fcucrall  Lodgings : 
Yours  fir,  wc  hauc  giuen  order  be  next  our  owac* 

Tm.  I  am  at  your  Graces  pleafure. 
princes,  it  is  too  late  to  talke  of  Loue, 
And  that's  the  markc  I  know,  you  Icucll  at: 
Therefore  each  one  betake  him  to  his  reft. 
To  morrow  all  for  fpccding  do  their  bcft. 

Enter  Htllicanus  And  Efcaneis 

HtlL  No  know  this  ofmec, 

fy^miochm  from  inceft  liued  not  free : 
For  which  the  moft  high  Gods  not  minding, 
Longer  to  with-hold  the  vengeance  that 
They  had  in  ftore,  due  to  this  hey  nous 
Capitall  ofFcncCjCuen  in  the  height  and  pride 
Of  all  his  glory  jwhcn  he  was  feated  in 
A  Chariot  of  an  ineftiniablc  value,and  his  daughter 
With  him*,  a  fire  from  heauen  came  and  ihriueld 
Vp  thofc  bodyes  eucn  tolothing,for  they  fo  ftounke^ 
That  all  thofe  eyes  adored  them,  ere  their  fall, 
Scom€  now  their  hand  Hiould  giuc  them  buriaU, 

Efcanei.  T Vas  very  ftraiige. 

Hell,  And  yet  but  iufticejfor  though  this  King  were  great; 
His  greatnefle  was  no  gard  to  barre  heauens  fhaft. 
But  Snne  had  his  reward, 

Efcan^  Tis  very  true. 

€mer  two  or  three  Lords, 

i^Lord,  Sec,  not  a  man  in  priuate  conference. 
Or  cQun{aile,ha's  refpeft  with  him  but  hee. 

2^Lor4.  It  niallnolonger  grieue, without reprofe* 

3.  Lord.  And  curfl:  be  he  that  will  not  fecond  it. 

I.  Lord.  Follow  me  then :  Lord  Hellicane^^  word. 

fkU,  With  mee'and  welcome  happy  d ay ,my  Lords. 

r.Lord.  Know,that  our  griefcs  are  rifcn  to  the  top. 
Ami  now  at  length  they  ouer-flow  their  bankes. 

tie/i.  Your  gricfes,  for  what2 
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ILiv. 


Wrong  not  your  Prince,you  loue. 

I ,Lord.  Wrong  not  your  fclfc then,noWc  HeHican, 
But  if  the  Prince  doliuc,let  v$  falutc  him. 
Or  know  what  ground's  made  happy  by  his  breath : 


If  in  hisGrauehcrcftjWccIc  find  him  there. 
And  be  rcfolucd  he  hues  to  gouerne  vs: 
Or  dead,giue*s  caufc  to  mourne  his  fiincra)!, 
And  Icauc  vs  to  our  free  ele^lion. 

2,Lord,  Whofe  death  in  deed,  the  ftrongeft  in  our  fenfur^. 
And  knowing  this  Kingdome  is  without  a  head. 
Like  goodly  Buyldings  left  without  a  Roofe, 
Soone  fall  to  ruinc :  your  noble  felfc, 
That  beft  know  how  to  rule,  and  how  to  raigne, 
Wee  thus  fubrait  vnto  our  Soueraigne. 

Omnu.  Liue  noble  Helltcane, 

Hell,  Try  honours  caufe  5  forbcare your  AifFrages; 
If  that  you  loue  Prince  PaicleSy  for  beare, 
(Take  I  your  wilTiJlcapeinto  the  feas, 
Where's  howeriy  trouble,for  aminuts  eafc) 
A  twclue-month  longcr,let  me  intrcat  you 
To  tbrbcare  the  abfencc  of  your  King 
If  in  which  time  cxpir'd,he  not  rcturnc, 
I  ifhall  With  aged  patience  beare  your  yoake : 
But  if  I  cannot  wmneyou  to  this  loue, 
Goe  fearcli  like  nobles^likc  noble  fubie^s. 
And  in  your  fear cli,fpend your aduenturous  worth, 
Whom  i  Tyou  find,and  winne  vnto  rccume, 
Yoa  Hiai!  like  Diamonds  fit  about  his  Crowne. 

I. Lord,  To  wifedomc,hec*s  a foolc,that v;ill  notyecid: 
And  finceLord  /:?f///(.vi»^cnioyneth  vs, 
Wc  with  ou  r  tr  auels  will  endcauour* 

HclL  T  hen  you  loue  vs,  wc  you,  &  weenie  clafpc  hands: 
WhenPccrcs  thus  knit,a  Kingdome  eucr  ftands^ 
Bnter  thu  Km^  re^tding  of  a  letter  at  one  doore. 
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King,  KnlglitSjfrommy  daughter  tbis  I  let  you  know, 
Tliatfor  this  twelue-niorirhj/Kcc'le  not  vndeptake 
Amaricd  life :  herrcafon  to  her  fclfc  is  oncly  knownc, 
Whichfrom  her,  by  no  mcancs  can  1  get, 

2 .  Knight.  May  we  not  get  acceffe  to  her  (my  Lord?) 

ki^ig.  Fay th,by  no  meanei,  /he  hath  fo  ftriftly 
Tycdherto  herChambcrjthatt'isimpofsible :  . 
One  twcluc  Moones  more  fheele  weare  Dima4  liuerie: 
This  by  the  eye  ol'Cwthya  hath  fhc  vowed. 
And  on  her  Virgin  honour,  will  not  breakcit. 

^A^ight.  Loth  to  bid  farcwcli,we  take  our  Icaucs. 

kj^g,  So.thcy  are  well  difpatcht: 
Now  to  my  daughters  Letter  ilie  telles  me  hecrc, 
Shee'le  wedde  the  (Irangcr  Knight, 
Orneuermoreto  view  nor  day  nor  light. 
T'is  well  Miftris,your  choyce  agrees  with  mine  s 
Ilikethat  well  :  nay  how  abfolute /he's  in'c, 
Not  minding  whether  1  dislike  or  no* 
WciijI  do  commend  her  choycc,and  will  no  longer 
Hauc  it  be  delayed  :  Soft^hecre  lie  comes, 
[muftdiflembleit. 

Enter  Perickf^ 

Peri,  All  fortune  to  the  good  Spnotiides, 

Kwg,  To  you  as  much :  Sir,I  am  behoulding  to  you 
For  your  fwcete  Mufickethislaft  night  : 
I  do  protcf},my  cares  were  neucr  better  feddc 
Withfuch  delightfiill  pleaHng  harmonic. 

Tert.  It  is  your  Graces  pleafu re  to  commend. 
Not  my  defer t, 

K*^g>  Sir,you  areMuflckes  maifter. 

'Pert,  The  worft  of  all  her  fchoUers  (my  good  Lord.) 
Let  me  aske  you  one  thing : 
What  do  you  thinke  of  my  Daughter,  fir  ? 

Peri,  Amoft  vertuousPrincefle. 

ki^g ,  And  fbc  is  fairc  too,is  (be  not? 

Pmt  As  a  fairc  day  in  Sommer ;  woondrous  fairc. 


Tericles  Prince  of  Tyre. 

\ing,  Sir,my  Daughter  thinkcs  very  well  oFyou, 
I  fo  well,that  you  muft  behcrMaiflcr, 
And  flic  will  be  your  Schollcr ;  therefore  loolce  to  it. 

Peru  1  am  vn  worthy  for  her  Scholemaifter. 

king'  Shcthiiikcsnotfo  :perufc  this  writing  elfe. 

Ter,  What's  here,alctter  tnat  flie  loues  the  knight  of  Tyrtl 
T'is  the  Kings  fuhtiltic  to  hauc  my  life  : 
Oh  fcekc  not  to  intrappe  mc,gracious  Lord, 
A  Stranger,  and  diflrelTed  Gentleman, 
That  neucr  aymcd  fo  hie,  to  loue  your  Daughter, 
But  bent  all  offices  to  honour  her. 

l(mg.  Thou  had:  bewitcht  my  daughter, 
And  thou  art  a  villainc. 

Vert.  By  tlie  Gods  I  hauc  not  j  neucr  did  thought 
Of  mineleuie  offence  nor  neucr  did  my  aaions 
Yet  commence  a  deed  miglit  gainc  her  louc, 
Or  your  difpleafurc. 

king,  Traytorjthoulyefl:. 

Pw.  Traytor? 

king,  I,  tray  tor. 

Veri,  Euen  m  his throatjVnleffe itbethe King, 
That  cals  mc  Tray  tor,  I  returnc  the  lye. 

king.  Now  by  theGods,!  do  applaudehis  courage. 

P/r/.  My  anions  are  as  noble  as  my  thoughts. 
That  ncuerrcliflit  of  a  bafe  difc  ent : 
I  camcvnto  your  Court  for  Honours  caufc. 
And  not  to  be  aRebell  to  her  ftatc  : 
And  he  that  othcrwifc  accountes  of  mcc. 
This  Sword  (hall  proouc,  hcc's  Honours  cncmic. 

king.  No?hccrc  comes  my  Daughtcr,flic  can  witncflTc  it. 

Enter  Thaifi. 

P(?n.  Then  as  you  arc  as  vertuous,as  fairc, 
Refoluc  youv  angry  Father,  if  my  tongue 
Did  ere  folicite,  or  my  hand  fubfcribc 
To  any  fiUablc  that  made  louc  to  you? 

Thai,  Why  fu,fay  if  you  had,  who  takes  ofFenccc 
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At  tViat,woul<i  make  me  glad  ? 

Kifi^.  Yc'>  M  illvis  are  yoii  fo  percmptoric? 
I  am  glad  on't  with  ail  my  heart, 

lie  tame  you-,  Tie  bring  ycu  in  fubiedion.  Jfide. 

Will  you  not,hauingmy  confcnt, 

Bcfto w  your  ioue  and  your  afFc£tions, 

Vpon  a Stranger?who  for  ought  I  know, 

May  be  (nor  can  I  think e  the  contrary)  j^fide^, 

Ai*  great  m  blood  as  I  my  felfe : 

Thcreforc,heare  you  Miftris,either  frame 

Your  will  to  mine  :  and  you  (ir,heare  you', 

Either  bcruPd  by  mee,or  He  make  you, 

Man  and  wife :  nay  come,  your  hands. 

And  iippes  muft  fealeit  too  :  and  being  ioynd, 

lie  thus  your  hopes  deltroy^andfor  further  griefc : 

God  giue  you  ioy  5  what  are  you  both  pleafed  ? 

Tha,  Yes,ifyouloiieme  fir? 

^Pert,  Eucn  as  my  lifejmy  blood  that  foftcrs  it. 

Kifi^.  What  are  you  both  agreed? 

j4mho.  Yes  iPt  pleafc  your  Maieftic. 

Kwg,  It  pleafcih  me  fo  well,that  I  will  fee  you  wed, 
And  then  with  what  hafte  you  can.get  you  to  bed.  Sxcmt^ 


Enter  go)Xer, 

Now  Heepe  y  flacked  hath  the  rout. 
No  din  butfnorcs  about  the  houfe, 
Made  louder  by  the  orefed  bread. 
Of  this  mofi:  pompous  raary  age  Fcaft : 
The  Catte  with  cyne  of  burning  cole, 
Now  coutches  from  the  Moufes  hole; 
And  Cricket  fing  at  the  Ouens  mouth. 
Are  the  blyther  tor  their  drouth  : 
Hymen  hath  brought  the  Bride  to  bed, 
Whereby  the  lofTc  ofmaydenlicad, 
A  Babe  is  moulded :  beattent. 

And 


Pericles  ?rme  of  Tyre^ 

And  Time  that  is  fo  hricAy  fpent. 
With  your  fine  fancies  miaintly  each, 
What*s  dumbe  in  /hew,ricplaine  with  fpeach, 

Ertur  Pericles  WSy  tnonide  J  at  one  dare  Xi>ith  attenJaftta^ 
A  Mtjfenger  mutes  thtm^l^eeia  <iff^^M&  Pericles  a  Utter , 
Pericles  fnewet  u  Symonides^  the  Ijords  k>ieeie  to  him  \ 
then  enter  Thayfa  with  cbtld ,  Virtth  Licliorida  a  ftttrfe^ 
ihe  Kin^  fliewes  her  the  Utter,  jhe  retoyccf :  pie  and  Pericles 
t^J^  leaue  tjber fnther^and  depart. 

By  many  a  deame  and  paincfuU  pearch 

Of  Perjclti  die  carefull  fearch. 

By  the  fowcr  oppofing  Crimes, 

Which  the  world  togeather  ioynes, 

Is  made  with  al!  due  dili«nce, 

Thathofffe  a»id  fayle  ana  hie  expencc, 

Canflccd  the  qucft  atlaft  fromT;f«: 

Fame  anfwcrinfi;  the  moft  ftrangc  enquire^ 

To'th  Court  ofKing  Sjmomde*^ 

Are  Letters  brought^tlic  tenour  thefc  ; 

t^ntiothm  and  his  daughter  dead^ 

The  men  ofTyrus,  on  the  head 

Of  Helycatms  Would  fet  on 

The  Crownc  of  r)rf,  but  he  will  none  : 

Themutanie,  hce  there  haftes  t'opprefle, 

Sayes  to'cm,  iFKing  Pericles 

Come  not  home  in  twife  fixe  Moones, 

He  obedient  to  their  doomes, 

Will  take  the  Cro wue :  the  fumme  of  this, 

Broughthither  to  Terjlapofts, 

Irany  iLcd  the  regions  round. 

And  euery  one  with  claps  can  found. 

Our  heyre  apparant  is  a  King : 

Who  drcampt?  who  thought  offuch  a  tiling  ? 

Briefe  he  mu ft  hence  depart  to  Tyre, 

His  Qyeene  with  child.malces  her  dcfite, 

Which 
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Which  who  (hall  croffc  along  to  goe, 
Omit  wc  all  their  dole  and  woe  : 
Ltchortda  her  Nurfe  fhe  takes. 
And  fo  to  Sea  their  velTcll  fhakcs, 
On  7<(jptime6  billow,halfethe  flood. 
Hath  their  Keele  cut :  but  fortune  mouM, 
Varies  againc,the  grifled North 
Difgorgcs  fuch  a  tempcft  forth. 
That  as  a  Ducke  for  life  that  diueS) 
So  vp  and  downe  thepooreShip  driues. 
The  Lady  flireckes, and  wel-a-4icarc, 
Do*»  fall  in  trauayle  with  her  feare : 
And  what  cnfucs  in  this  fell  ftorme. 
Shall  for  it  felfc,  it  felfe  perfomie : 
I  nill  relate,  a^ion  may 
Conuenicntly  the  reft  conuay  5 
Which  might  not  ?  what  by  me  is  told» 
In  your  imagination  hold  : 
This  Stage,  the  Ship,vpon  whofeDccke 
The  feas  toil  Pertcies  appeares  to  fpeakcu 

Enter  Vericles  a  Shipboard, 
Peru  The  God  of  this  great  Vaft,rebuke  thcfe  furges. 
Which  wafh  both  hcauen  and  hell,and  thou  that  haft 
Vpon  the  Windes  conimaund,bind  them  in  BralTe^ 
Hauing  call'd  them  from  the  dccpc,  6  ftill 
Thy  dcafhmgdreadfull  thundcrs,gently  quench 
Thy  nimble  iulphirousflafhes :  6  How  Lychortda  i 
How  does  my  Quecne?  then  ftorme  vcnomoufly. 
Wilt  thou  fpeat  all  thy  fclfe?  the  fea-mans  Wh^c 
Is  as  a  whifpcr  in  the  cares  of  death, 
Vnhcard  Lychoridaf  Lucimj  oh  ? 
Diuineft  patrione(re,and  my  wife  gentle 
To  thofc  that  cry  by  nigbt,conucy  thy  deitie 
Aboard  our  dauncing  Boat,make  fwiftthe  pangucs 
Of  my  Q^ccnes  trauaylcs }  now  L)i;kmda. 


Pericles  Prince  of  Tjre. 

€nut  Lychvrida. 

hfchor,  H€€T€  is  a  thing  too  young  for  fuch  a  pi  ace. 
Who  ifit  had  conceit,  would  dic,as  I  am  like  to  doe: 
Take  in  your  armes  this  peeee  of  your  dead  Queene. 

Pert'  'Hovll)^o^N Lychmaa} 

Lycbo.  Patience(good  fir)  do  not  afjift  the  domic; 
Heel's  all  that  is  left  liuin^  of  your  Queene  ^ 
A  litle  Daughter :  for  the  lake  of  it, 
Be  manly , and  take  comfort. 

Per,  OyouGods/ 
Why  do  you  make  vs  loue  your  goodly  gyfts. 
And  fnatchrficmftraight  away?  we  heere  below. 
Recall  not  what  we  giuc,  and  therein  may 
Vfc  honour  with  you. 

Lych0,  Patience  (good  fir)  cuen  for  this  charge, 

*Ptr.  Now  my  Ide  may  be  thv  hfc, 
For  a  more  bluftcrous  birth  had  ncuer  Babe: 
Quiet  and  gentle  thy  conditions*,  for 
Thou  art  the  rudely  eft  welcome  to  this  world. 
That  cuer  was  Princes  Child  :  happy  what  folio wcs. 
Thou  haft  as  chiding  a  natiuitie, 
AsFirc,Ayre,Watcr,Earth,andHeauencanmake, 
To  harould  thee  from  the  wombe  : 
tuenat  the  firft,thylofle  is  more  then  can 
Thy  portage  quit,with  all  thou  canft  findheerc: 
Now  the  goocl  Gods  throw  their  beft  eyes  vpon^t* 

Enter  t^oSaylers, 

t,Sttyl  Whatcouragefir^Godfaucyou. 

T^r.  Courage  enough,!  do  not  feare  the  flaw. 
It  hath  done  to  me  the  worft  :  yet  for  the  loue 
Of  this  poore  Infant,thisfreffi  new  fea-farcr, 
1  would  it  would  be  quiet. 

/  .Sny/.  Slackc  the  bolins  there*,  thou  wilt  ftot  wilt  thou  i 
Blow  and  fplit  thy  fclfe. 

2. Say  I.  But  Sca-room€,and  the  brine  and  cloudy  billow 
KiiTetheMoone,!  care  not. 

E  4.  uSixyL  Sir 
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T.  Sir  your  Qucenc  mufl:  oucr  board,tlic  fca  workcs  tic. 
The  Wind  jslowd,  and  will  not  lie  till  the  Ship 
Be  clcard  of  the  dead. 

Ter,  That's  your  fupcrftition. 

1.  Pardon  vs,{ir«,  with  vs  at  Sea  it  hath  hin  ftilloblcfued. 
And  wc  arc  ftrong  in  ca(lernc,thcrcforc  briefly  yceld'er, 

^^er.  As  you  thinkemcetjfor  ftiemuft  ouer  board  ftraight; 
Moft  wretched  Qucenc. 

Lycht^r,  Hcere  fhelycs  fir. 

Peri.  A  terrible  Child-bed  h aft  thou  had(niy  dearc, 
No  light^no  fire,th  Vnfriendiy  elements, 
Forgot  thee  vtterly,nor  hauc  I  time 
To  giuc  thee  hallowd  to  thy  graue,  but  ftraight, 
Muft  caft:  thee  fcarcty  CofFind,  in  oarc, 
Where  for  a  monument  vpon  thy  bones. 
The  ayre  reraayninglampes,the  belching  Whale 
And  humming  Water  muft  orewehne  thy  corpes. 
Lying  with  (iniple  Hiels  :  6  Lycbarii/a, 
Bid  T^ffior  bring  me  Spiccs,Tncke,and  Taper, 
jMy  Casket,  and  my  levvels  5  and  bid  1>{icander 
Bring  me  the  Sattin  Coffin :  lay  the  Babe 
Vpon  the  Pillow  \  hie  thee  whiles  I  fay 
A  pricftly  tarcwell  to  her :  fodaiaely,  woman. 

2.  Sir,  we  haue  a  Chift  beneath  the  hatches, 
Caulkt  and  bittumed  ready. 

Peri.  Ithanke  thee  :  Mariner  fay, what  Coaft  is  this? 
a.  WeearenecreT'/?<»r/5#f, 


Alter  thy  courfe  £br  Tyre :  When  canft  thou  reach  it? 
2 »  By  breake  of day,  if  the  Wind  ccafe. 
Ter$.  O  make  for  Tharfisy 
There  will  I  vifitC/wr,for  the  Babe 
Cannot  hold  out  to  Tynts\  there  He  Icaue  it 
At  careful!  nurfing :  goc  thy  way  es  good  Mariner, 


He  bring  the  body  prefcntly  • 


Sntif 


Pericles  PriftH  $f  Tyre^ 


Enter  Lord  Ctrymon  ^itha  firuant* 

Cety*  PhyUwon, hoc, 

£ntcr  P hy lemon » 

Phyf.  Dotlimy  Lord  call? 

Ctry.  Get  Fire  and  meat  for  tliefe  poorc  men, 
T*d$  been  a  turbulent  and  ftormie  night* 

Strth  I  hauc  been  in  many,  but  fuch  a  night  as  this, 
Till  now,I  ncarc  endured. 

(^ery.  Your  Maifter  will  be  dead  ere  you  rcturne. 
There's  nothing  can  be  minidrcd  to  Nature, 
That  can  rccouer  him :  giue  this  to  the  Pothccary, 
And  tell  me  how  it  workes . 

Smer  tm  (j^ntiemert,. 
t.^ent.  Good  morrow, 
a ,C£nt.  Good  morrow  to  your Lorddiip, 
Cery,  Gentlcmen,why  doe  you  ftirre  fo  earl)-? 

1.  ^ent,  Sir,our lodgings  {landing  bleake  vpon  the  fea^ 
Shookc  as  the  earth  did  quake  : 

TJie  very  principals  did  fceme  to  rend  and  all  to  topple : 
Pure  furprizc  and  fcarc,made  me  to  quite  the  houfc. 

2.  <jent.  That  is  the  caufe  we  trouble  you  fo  early, 
T'is  not  our  husbandry. 

Cery.  O  you  fay  well. 

\,Uent,  ButI  much  maruaile  thatyonr  Lord/Lip, 
Hauing  rich  tire  about  you,{jhould  at  thefe early  bowers, 
Shake  off  the  golden  flumber  of repofe;  tis  mod  ftrangc. 
NatureiLouId  befo  conuerfant  withPainc, 
Being  thereto  not  compelled. 

Cery,  1  hold  it  euer  Vertue  and  Cunning, 
Were  endowments  greatcr,thcnNoblene(Ie  6c  Riches  5 
Carelefle  Hey  res,  may  the  two  latter  darken  and  expend^ 
But  Immortalitie  attendes  the  former, 
Making  a  man  a  god  : 
T^is  knownc,Ieuer  haue  ftudicdPhyficke : 
Through  Yvbich  fccrct  Art^by  turning  ore  Authorities, 

£3,  lhaue 
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I  haue  togcather  with  my  praftize,niacle  famyhar. 

To  me  and  to  my  aycie,the  Lleft  infufions  that  d  wcis 

In  Ve^etiucs,in  Mettals,Stones :  and  can  fpeake  of  the 

DiftiJibiinces  that  Nature  works,  and  of  her  cures  ^ 

which  doth  giue  me  amorc  content  in  courfe  of  true  delight 

I  hen  to  be  thirfty  after  tottering  honour,  or 

Tie  my  plcafure  vp  in  filken  Baggcs, 

To  pleafe  the  Foole  and  Death . 

2, Gent.  Your  honour  has  through  Ephefkt, 
Poured  foorth  your  charitie,and  hundreds  call  thcmfdiueSy 
Your  Creatures*,  who  by  you,haue  been  reftoreJ} 
And  not  your  knowledge,yourperfonall  payne. 
But  eiien  your  Purfe  ftill  open,  hath  built  Lord  Cenmm^ 
Such  (Irong  reno  wne,as  tmie  fhall  neuer. 

Snter  two  or  three  with  a  Chtjl, 
Seru,  So,lift  there. 
Cer.  What's  that^ 

Scr.  Sir,cuen  now  did  the  fca  toffe  vp  vpon  our  fliore 
This  Chifl  5  tis  offome  wrackc. 

Cer.  Set't  downe,  let's  lookevpon't. 

2, gent,  T'i$likeaCoffin,{ir. 

Or.  What  ere  it  be,t'i$  woondrous  hcauicj 
Wrench  it  open  ftraight : 
If  the  Seas  (lomackc  be  orccharg'd  with  Gold, 
T'ls  a  good  conftraint  of  Fortune  it  belches  vpon  vs. 

j.^enr.  T'is  fo,my  Lord. 
Or.  How  clofe  tis  caulkt  &  bottomed,did  the  fca  cafl  it  vp? 

Str.  I  ncucr  faw  fo  huge  a  biliow  fir, as  toft  it  vpon  fliorc, 
CtfT.  Wrench  it  open  fofijit  fmels  moft  fweetly  inmy  Cenfe. 

J2.gent.  A  delicate  Odour. 

Cei  .  As  euer  hit  my  noftrill :  fo,vp  with  it. 
Oh  you  mod  patent  Gods  /  what's  here,a  Corfe? 

J.Gem.  Moft  ftrange. 

Cer.  Shrowdcd  in  Cloth  of  ftate,balraed  and  entreafured 
with  full  bagges  of  SpiceS;,  a  Pafport  to  ^^pol/o,  perfect  inee 
hi  the  Chara^ers ; 


Fmcles  Prince  ofTjn. 

ffttft  Jgiui  to  vmfirftand^ 

Ifentbk  Coffin  drtues  aland  i 

I  Kmi  Pericles  hoMc  lefi 

This  Qntene, worth  all  our  mundaint  cofi  t 

Who  finds  her^gme  her  burying^ 

She  wot  the  Dat^hter  of  a  King  : 

jBefisia^  tbts  Treafurefor  a fee, 

Tht  ^ods  re^Htt  his  charitie. 
If  thou  liucft  Tertcles,  thou  haft  a  heart, 
That  cucr  cracks  for  woe,thi$  chauuc'd  to  night. 
2. Gent,  Moft  likely  fir. 

^<T.Na)r  ccrtainely  to  night/orlookehow  firefli  looks. 
They  were  too  rough,that  threw  her  in  the  fea. 
Make  a  Fire  within^  fetch  hither  all  my  Boxes  in  my  Clofet, 
Death  may  vfurpe  on  Nature  many  howers,anci  yet 
The  fire  oflife  kmdle  againe  theore-preft  fpirits  ■ 
I  heard  of  an  Egtpttan  that  had  p.howcrs  lien  dead^ 
Who  was  by  good  applyauncc  recouered. 

Enter  one  mth  Napkins  and  Ftre, 
Well  fayd,  well  fayd  \  the  fire  and  clothes :  the  rough  and 
Wofiill  Mufick  that  we  haue,  caufe  it  to  found  befeech  you: 
The  Violl  once  more  \  how  thou  ftirr'ft  thou  blocked 
The Mulicke  there :  1  pray  you  giucherayre : 
Gentlemen,this  Queene  will  liue. 
Nature  awakes  a  warmth  breath  outof  her*, 
She  hath  not  been  entranc*ft  aboue  Hue  bowers  r 
See  how  ihe  ginnes  to  blow  into  lifes  flower  againe. 

/  ,Gent,  The  Heauen$,through  you,encreafc  our  wonder^ 
Ana  fcts  vp  your  fame  for  euer. 

Cer,  She  is  aliue^behold her  ey-lids 
Cafes  to  thofc  hcauenly  iewels  which  Pericla  hath  loft, 
Begin  to  part  their  fringes  of  bright  gold. 
The  Diamonds  of  a  moft  pray  fed  water  doth  appeare. 
To  make  the  world  twifc  rich,hue,  and  make  vs  weepe. 
To  heare  your  fate/aire  creature,rare  as  you  feeme  to  bee. 
Sheemcues, 

Thai,  O  dcare  Dianay  where  am  1  ?  whereas  my  Lord? 

What 


The  Play  &f 


What  world  is  this? 

2.Gcnt.  Isnotthisftrange?       t^CjCKt.  Moftrare, 
Cert.  Hii  fii  (my  gentle  neighbours)  lend  mc  your  hands. 
To  the  next  Chamber  bcare  her :  gctlinncn: 
Now  this  matter  muft  be  lookl  to  for  her  rclapfc 
Is  mortal! :  come,  come  \  and  S/ceUptns  guide  vs. 

They  carry  her  away,  £ xcunt  ommt. 
Enter  Pericfef,j4thar/us.vfith  Cleonand  Dioni/a. 
Per.  Mod  honored  CleovJ.  muft  needs  be  gonCjmy  twcluc 
months  are  expir'd,andTyr/«  ftandesin  a  litigious  peace: 
You  and  your  Lady  take  from  my  heart  all  thankfulncffc. 
The  Gods  make  vp  the  reft  vpon  you. 

C/e.  Your  Hiakcs  of  fortune,  though  they  hant  you  mor- 


Df,0  your  fwect  Quccne  /  that  the  ftri£l  fates  had  plcaPd^ 
you  had  brought  her  hither  to  hauebleftmine  cics  with  her, 

We  cannot  butobey  the  powers  abouevsj 
Could  I  rage  and  rorc  as  doth  the  fca  fhe  lies  in, 
Yetthecndmuftbeastis  ;  my  gentle  babe  Mmna^ 
"Whom/or  ihe  was  borne  at  fea,I  haue  named  fo. 
Here  I  charge  your  charitie  withal  I  j  leauing  her 
The  infant  of  your  carc,befceching  you  to  giuehcr 
Princely  training,  that  (he  may  be  manere'd  as  fhcis  borne. 

Cle.  Feare  not(tT3y  Lord)but  thinke  your  Grace, 
Thatfed  my  Countrie  with  your  Cornej  for  which. 
The  peoples  prayers  ftill  fall  vpon  you,muft  in  your  child 
Be  thought  on,if  negledion  fhoiild  therein  make  mcvile^ 
The  common  body  by  you  rclieu'd, 
Would  force  mc  to  my  ducty :  but  if  to  that. 
My  nature  needc  a  fpurre,the  Gods  reu(^gc  it 
Vpon  me  and  minc,to  the  end  of  generation. 

Per.  I  bcleeue  youjvour  honour  and  your  gpodncs. 
Teach  me  too't  without  your  vowes,till  Ihe  betnaricd, 
Madame  by  bright  Dtana;whom  VfC  honour, 
All  vnfifterd  lliall  this  heyrcofmincremaync, 
Though  I /hew  will  in't*,  foltakcmyleaue : 
Good  JVl3dame,make  mc  bleffcd  in  your  care 


In  bringing  vp  my  Child, 


Pertcles  Prince  cfTyre. 

Dion,  X  hauc  one  my  fclfe^who  Hiall  not  be  more  decrr 
to  my  rcfped  then  yours,my  Lord* 

Peri,  Madam,my  thanks  and  prayers. 

C/er,  Wccl  bring  your  Grace  cne  to  the  edge  ath  fliorc, 
thengiueyou  vptothe  mask'd  ^e^tune^  and  thegcntleft 
winds  of  heauen# 

Peri.  I  will  imbrace  your  offer,  come  deereft  Madame, 
O  noteares  Z/r)^f<i^a,notcares3looke  to  your  litle  Miftns, 
on  whofc  grace  you  may  depend  hereafter  :  come  my 
Lord. 

Enter  C^nmoHjandTharfi^ 

Cer^  Madam,  thisLettcr,andromecertameIeweIs, 
Lay  with  you  in  your  CofFcr,which  are  at  your  command  t 
Know  you  the  Chare<flcr^ 

Thar,  It  is  my  Lords,that  I  was  (hiptat  fea  I  well  remcm- 
bcr,euen  on  my  learning  time,  but  whether  there  deliuc- 
rcd,by  the  holic  gods  I  cannot  rightly  fay ;  but  fincc  King 
i'mi-/f/mywcddedLord,Inere  (hall  fee  aga!ne,a  v^ftaU 
liuerie  will  I  take  me  to,and  neuer  morehaue  ioy. 

C/er,  Madam,if  this  you  purpolc  as  ye  fpcake, 
DMiutfsTcmplc  is  not  diftant  farre. 
Where  you  may  abide  till  your  date  expire, 
Moreoucr  if  you  pleafe  a  Neece  of  mine, 
Shall  there  attend  you* 

Thi?f^  My  rccompence  is  thanks,  thats  alU 
Yamy  good  will  is  great^  though  the  gift  fmalU  JSxiP. 

£^er  Cower, 

Imagine  Pericles mm^titTy^-e, 
Welcorad  and  fctled  to  his  owne  dcfire: 
His  wofull  Quecne  we  Icaucat  Efhefm, 
Vnto  Z>MM<3  tHer*s  a  Vptarifle* 

F  Now 


Jerkies  PrtPfce  of  Tjre^ 
Now  to  Marim  bcnd/our  mind, 
Whom  our faft  growing  fcene  mad  finde 
At  Thar  jus, 2ind  by  Cieon  train  J 
In  Muficks  lcttcrs,who  hachgatnd 
Of  cdiicadon  all  the  grace. 
Which  makes  hie  both  the  art  and  place 
Of  gcncrall  wonder :  but  alackc 
That  mender  Enuie  oft  the  wracke 
Ofcarncd  praiCcyA<farma4  Hfc 
Seckc  to  take  otFby  treafons  knife. 
And  in  this  kmde,  our  U<fM  hath 
One  daughter  and  a  full  growne  wench, 
Euen  right  for  marriage  ilght ;  this  Maid 
HightPhi/9!eH  ',^nd  it  is  /aid 
For  certaine  in  our  ftorie,  fhee 
Would  euer  with  Marina  bee. 
Beet  when  they  weaude  theflcded  filkc, 
WithfingcrsIong,fmall,whiteasiiiilke, 
Or  when  flic  would  withlharpe  needle  wound^ 
The  Cambrickc  which  flie  made  more  found 
By  hurting  it  or  whentoo'th  Lute 
She  fung,and  made  the  night  bed  mut^ 
That  ftill  records  with  mone,or  when 
She  would  with  rich  and  conftant  pen, 
Vaile  to  her  Miftreffc  Z)w«  ftiU, 
This  contends  i  n  skill 

With  abfolute  Martna :  Co 

The  Douc  of  Paphos  might  with  the  crow 
Vie  feathers  \vh\tCyMari»a  gets 
All  prayfes,  which  are  paid  as  debts. 
And  notas  gluen,  this  fo  darken 
lnPhjlQte»  all  gracef  ull  markes. 
That  Cieons  wife  with  Enuie  rare, 
A  prefent  murderer  does  prepare 
f  or  good  Marina^hsiX  hcT  daughter 


W^ckj  PrlMifTyre. 

Might  ftand  pecrlcire  by  this  flauehter. 

The  (boiler  her  vile  thoughts  to  Scad , 

LichcridA  our  nur(c  is  dead. 

And  curfed  DicniK^  hath 

The  pregnant  inf}rument  of  wrath. 

Preft  for  thxs  blow,thc  vnborneeuentp 

I  doe  commend  to  your  content^ 

Oncly  I  carried  winged  Time, 

Pod  one  the  lame  fcete  of  my  rime. 

Which  neucr  could  I  (bconucy, 

Vnlcflcyour  thoughts  went  on  my  way, 

Vicm^  does  appeare, 

With  Lfomue  a  murtherer.  Exit, 

Enter  DhniKA^  with  LeQnine0 

Dion,  Thy  oath  remember^thou  haft  (wome  to  doo>, 
tisbutablowe  which  neuer  (hall  bee  knowne  ,  thou 
canft  not  doe  a  thing  in  the  worlde  Co  foone  to  yccldc 
thee  Co  much  profite  :  let  not  confcience  which  is  but 
coldyin  fiaming,  thy  loue  bofome ,  enflame  too  nicelic, 
nor  let  pittie  which  euen  women  tiaue  caftofF,  melt  thee, 
but  bcafouldier  to  thy  purpofe* 

Leon.  I  will  doo'r,but  yet  flic  is  a  goodly  creature, 

Dion.  The  fitrcrthen  the  Gods  Ihould  hauc  her* 
Here  flie  comes  weepi  ng  for  her  onely  Mi (Ircfle  death) 
Thou  art  rcfoludc, 

Lgen,  lamrcfolude* 

Enter  Marina  with  a  Basket  affiowtt  s^ 

Mavu  No :  T  will  rob  Telius  of  her  wcede  to  firowc 
thygrcene  with  Flowcrs,tbeycl!owcs,blcwcs5  the  purple 
VioletSjand  Marigolds,  (hall  as  a  Carpet  hang  vpon  thy 
graucjwhile  Sommer  dayc«  doth  laft: Aye  me  poore  maid, 

F  z  borne 


borne  in  a  tcmpcfl,whcn  my  mother  didc^hi*  world  to  mc 
lafting  ftorn[ic,whimngmc  from  my  friends, 
Vton^  How  now  Marinti^\iy  doc  yow  keep  alone? 
How  chauncc  rny  daughter  is  not  with  you^ 
Doc  not  confumc  your  bloud  with  forrowing, 
Haue  you  a  nurCe  of  mc  \  Lord  how  your  fauour* 
Changd  with  this  vnprofitable  woe; 
Comcgiuc  mcyour  flowcrs,6rc  thcfcamarrcit, 
Walkc  with  L^omneythcsiyvc  is  qtuckc  there. 
And  it  percesand  (harpcns  the  ftomackc, 
Come  Leonwe  take  her  by  the  armc  ,walk€  with  her. 
Mart,  No  I  pray  you,lle  not  bercaueyou  of  yourfcruar, 
Dioft*  Come,comc,Iloucthc  king  your  fatherland  your 
fcife,with  more  then  forrainc  heart,wec  cuery  day  cxped 
him  herc,whcn  he /hall  come  and  find  our  Paragon  to  all 
reports  thus  blafted. 

He  will  repent  the  breadth  of  his  great  voyage,bIamc  both 
my  Lord  and  me,  that  we  haue  taken  no  care  to  your  bcft 
courlcsjgo  I  pray  you,waJke  and  be  chearfuU  once  againc, 
jcferuc  that  excellent  complexion ,  which  did  ftealc  the 
eyes  ofyong  and  old.  Care  aot  for  mc,Icango€  home  a- 
lone* 

Metric  Well,!  will  goc^but  yet  I  haue  no  defire  too  it* 
Dim^  Come,  coixie^  know  tis  good  for  you,waI ke  halfe 
an  houre/>i?«iw«,atthclcail,rcmen[iber  whatI  haue  fed. 
lAotf*  I  warrant  you  Madam. 

Dion*  lie  leaiie  you  my  fweete  Ladie,  for  a  while  9  pray 
walkefoftly,doc  not  heate  your  bloud,  what,  I  muft  naue 
carcofyoiu 

Mart*  My  thanks  fwcetc  Madanie,Is  this  wind  Wefterlie 
that  blowes  ? 

Leon,  Southweft* 

MarU  Wlien  Iwasbornethewindwas  North* 
Leon  V/aftfoj 

Aim.  Myfethcr^s  nurfcfes^did  neucr  feare^butcrycd 

good 


Veticks  Pfinct  cf Tyte, 

goodfca-nieato  the  Say  Icrs,  galling  his  kingly  hands  ha- 
ling ropes,  and  claTping  to  the  Mart ,  endured  a  fca  that  al- 
moftbiirftthcdccke* 
Ledn.  When  was  this? 

Mart,  When  I  was  borne,  neucrwas  waucs  nor  winde 
more  violcnt,and  from  the  ladder  tackle,  waftics  offa  can- 
uas  c!yn3erJiaicsone,woltout  fand  with  a  dropping  ui- 
duftrie  they  skip  from  fterne  to  fternc ,  the  Boatfwainc 
whiftlcs,and  theMaiftcr  caJics  and  trcblcis  their  confufion . 

Lea»*  Come  fay  your  prayers, 

Mari,  What meane you? 

Leon.  Ifyou  required  Uttlcfpacc  For  praicr,  1  graunt  it, 
prayjbut  bee  not  tedious,  for  the  Gods  arc  quickeof  care, 
and  I  am  fwornc  to  do  my  workc  with  hafte* 

Mart,  Why  will  you  kill  mc? 

ZeoM,  Tofatisfic  my  Ladie* 

Mart,  Why  would  Iheehauemeeki Id  now  ?  as  I  can  re- 
member by  my  troth,  I  ncuer  did  her  hurt  jn  all'my  life ,  I 
ncucrfpake  bad  wordc,  nor  did  ill  turne  to  anicliuing  crea- 
ture :  Beleeue  mc  law,I  ncuer  killd  a  Moul'c,  nor  hurta  Fly.* 
I  trode  vpoJi  a  wormc  againft  my  will,but  1  wept  fbrcHow 
haue  I  ofrendcdjwhcrein  my  death  might  yceid  her  anic 
profit,or  my  life  imply  her  any  dangcri 

Lecn^  MyCommiflionisnottorcaroa  of  thcdced,bur 
doo't. 

Marh  You  will  not  doo*t  for  all  the  world  I  hope:  you 
arewell  fauourcdi  and  your  Jookcs  forcfhew  you  haue  a 
gentle  hcart,I  faw  you  iatelie  when  you  caught  hurt  in  par- 
ting two  that  foughf.good  (both  it  ihewde  well  in  you,  do 
fo  now,  your  Ladie&ckesmyiifcCome,you  bctwccne,and 
faue  poorcmce  the  weaker. 

Zefin,  I  am  fworne  and  will  diipatch*      £nf€r  Piratf.^ 

Firat^\>  Holdvillaine. 

PiratA*  Aprize,aprize. 

/maf#  4.  Halfe part  mates,  halfc  part.  Come  lets bauc 

F  i  her 


Perkks  Prime  ^fty^* 
her  aboord  fodainl/. 

Enter  Lf^mne^ 

te^.  Thc(erogueing  theeucsfcnie  the  great  Pynto 
VMeSy  and  they  haiic  fcizd  Marina,  let  hcrgoc,  thcr  s  no 
bopeftice  will  renime,  llefweare (hees  dead, and  throwne 
Into  the  Sea  >  but  ile  fee  further :  perhappcs  they  will  bur 
pleaie  themfelues  vpon  her ,  not  carrie  her  aboord  ^  if  (bet 
rcmaine 

Whoroe  they  haue  rauiHit  j  muft  by  mecbc  flainc 

£xir. 

SaifT  th  shue  Sawder, 

FanJtr.  Bouh. 
BouU,  Sir. 

Pander,  Scarche  the  market  narrowely ,  KMettelpte  is 
full  of  gallants,  wee  lod  too  much  much  money  this  mart 
by  becing  too  wenchleffe. 

BawX  Wee  were  neuer  (b  much  out  of  Creatures ,  we 
haue  but  poorc  three,  and  they  can  doe  no  more  then  they 
can  doe,  and  they  with  continuall  a<^ion,arc  euen  a?  good 
as  rotten. 

Pander.  Therefore  Ic  ts  haue  frcfli  ones  what  ere  wee  pay 
for  them,  if  there  bcc  not  a  conlciencc  to  be  vlHe  in  cucrie 
trade ,  wee  fliaiJ  ncucr  prof pcr« 

Bawd.  Thou  fay (1  truc^tis  not  our  bringing  vp  of  poore 
badardsjas  I  thinkc,!  haue  brought  vp  /bmcelcucn* 

Bon/t.  I  to  elcucn,  and  brought  them  downe  againCy 
but  fliall  Ifcarchc  the  market? 

B,ii»de.  What  elfe  man  ?  the  (luffe  we  haue ,  a  ftrong 
winde  will  blowc  it  to  pecccs,  they  are  fo  pictifuily  foddcn. 

PaOr 


Pirhles  Prince  of  Tjre^, 

fandvr.  Thoii  faycft  true,  thcr's  two  vnwhofc/bmc  a 
confcicncc ,  the  poorc  TrAnfiluanuM  is  dead  that  layc  with 
the  little  b^gadgc. 

Boult^  I ,  (hcc  quickly  poupt  him,rtic  niadc  him  roaft- 
meate  for  wormcs ,  but  He  goc  fcarchc  the  market. 

Exit. 

FantL  Three  or  foure  thoufande  Check in$  were  as 
prettie  a  proportion  to  liuc  quietly,  and  fo  giue  oucr* 

Bav^.  Why,  to  giue  oucr  I  prayyou.^  Is  it  a  fhamc  to 
get  when  wee  arc  olde  ? 

Pan  J,  Oh  our  credite  comes  not  in  like  the  commo- 
ditic ,  nor  the  commoditic  wages  not  with  the  daungcr : 
therefore  if  in  ouryouthes  we  could  pickc  vp  fomc  prettie 
cftate,  tVere  notamiffc  to  keepcour  doorc  hatch't,  bcfidcs 
the  fore  tearmes  we  (land  vpon  with  the  gods,  wilbc  ftrong 
with  v$  for  gluing  ore. 

Sitwd,  Come  other  forts  oiTcnd  as  well  as  wrc. 

Pattel,  As  well  as  wee,  I ,  and  better  too ,  wee  offcnde 
worfe,  neither  is  our  profeffion  any  trade ,  It's  no  calling, 
but  hecrc  conKS  Bcutr, 

EnttrBottltmththe  Pirates  luul  tMarina* 

Boftit.  Comeyourwayesmymaiftcrs,you(ayflice's  a 
virgin, 

Si^Ur.  O  Sir,  wee  doubt  It  not. 

Beult.  Matlcr,!  hauc  gone  through  for  this  peecc  you 
fee,  if  you  like  her  fo,  if  not  I  hauc  loft  my  carncft. 

Bavni,  Bouh  has  fheeanie  qualities  ^ 

SofUf.  Shec  has  a  good  face,  fpcakcs  well,  and  has  ex- 
^client  good  cloathes:  t hercsno  farther  ncccffuie  of  qua- 
lities can  make  hcrbe  refuzd 

Bai9dr^i^%  bcr  price  ^#  I 


FcricUs  Prince  of  tyre. 

Bofiiu  I  cannot  be  bated  one  doit  of  a  thoufand  pcecw- 

Pand*  WcII/oJIow  me  my  maiftcrs,you  (hall  haiicyour 
money  prcfcnly,  wife  take  her  in,inftrud  her  what  flie  has 
to  doe,  that  Hie  may  not  be  rawc  in  her  entertainment. 

Katvd,  Bottlty  take  you  the  markcs  of  her ,  the  colour  of 
her  hairc,compIcxion,hcight,  her  age,  with  warrantof  her 
virginitic,and  criejHcthatwilgiucmoft  (inl  hauc  herflrfl, 
fuch  a  may  den  head  were  no  chcapc  thing,  if  men  were  as 
they  haue  becnerget  this  done  as  I  command  you. 

Boult,  Performance  fliall  follow*  Exit* 
Mar.  Alacke  that  L<?<»«/w  was  fo  flacke,fo  flow,he  (hould 
haueftrookc,  not  fpoke,or  that  tiicfc  Pirates,  not  enough 
barbarous,hadnotorcboordthrownemc,for  to  feekcmy 
mother* 

Bifvpd.  Why  lament  you  prettieone? 
Mar.  That  I  am  prcttic* 
Bawd,  Comc,thc  Gods  haue  done  their  part  in  you* 
Mar..  laccufcthcmnot. 

Bawd  You  arc  1  ight  into  my  hands,where  you  arc  like 
to  liue. 

Mar.  The  more  my  fault,  to  fcape  his  handcs,  where  I 
was  to  die. 
Bawd.  I,andyou  fliall  liue  in  pcafiire. 
Mar,  No. 

Bawd.  Yes  indeed  fliall  you, and  taftc  Gentlemen  of  all 
fa(hions,you  Dial  I  fare  weli,youflrall  hauc  the  diifercncc  of 
all  complexions,what  doe  you  (lop  your  cares  f 

Mar.  Areyouawoman  ? 

Bawd,  What  would  you  haucmeebcyandl  bee  not  a 
woman  \ 

Mar.  An  honcft  woman,or  not  a  woman. 

Bawd.  Marie  whip  theGolTeling ,  I  thinke  I  fball  haue 
fomethingto  doe  with  you,  come  your  a  young  foolilh 
rapling,and  mud  be  bowed  as  I  would  haue  you* 

Mar.  The  Oods  defend  oac* 

Bawd. 


Pericles  Prince  of  Tyre. 

Baud.  Ifitplcafcthc  Gods  to  defend  you  by  men,  then 
men  muft  comfort you,mcn  mud  feed  you ,  men  tbr  you 
vp :  Boults  rcturnd.  Now  fir,  haft  thou  cridc  her  throui:^h 
the  Market? 

Bof*J(^  I  haue  crydc  her  ahnoft  to  the  number  of  her 
haircs^l  haue  drawnc  her  pidure  with  my  voice. 

Band.  And  I  prethee  tell  mc,ho\v  doll  thou  find  the  in- 
clination of  the  peopIe,cfpeciallyof  the  yongcr  fort? 

Bonlt^  Faithtncy  Jirtcnedto  mec,  as  they  would  banc 
barkened  to  their  fathers  teftament,  there  w  as  a  Spaniards 
mouth  watred,and  be  went  to  bed  to  her  veric  dcfcription. 

Band,  Wc  ihall  haue  him  here  to  morrow  with  his  bed 
ruffe  on. 

Bofflt,  To  night,  to  night,  but  Miftrelfcdoeyouknowe 
the  French  knight,  that  cowrcs  ethe  hams  ? 

Baud.  Who,  MounfietiY  Verolhis  ? 

Bdf^lt,  I,  he,  he  offered  to  cut  a  caper  at  the  procljma- 
tion,burhe  madcagroancat  itjand  fworc  he  w  ould  fee  her 
to  niof  row. 

Baud,  WeIl,wcil53S  for  him,bce  brought  his  difeafehi- 
thcr,hcrche  docs  butrepairc  it,  I  knowcheewill  come  in 
our  Oiadow, to fcattcr  his  crownes  in  the  Sunnc. 

Boult.  Welljifwehadof  cueric  Nation  a  traueiler,wcc 
ibould  lodge  them  with  this  figne. 

Baud*  Pray  you  come  hither  a  while  ,  you  haue 
Fortunes  comming  vppon  you ,  markc  mee,  you  muft 
fccmeto  doc  that  fcarcfully,  which  you  commit  willing- 
ly, dcfpifeprofite,  where  you  haue  moft  gaine ,  to  wecpc 
thatyouliucasycc  doe,  makes  pittic  inyour  Louers  fel- 
domc,  but  that  pittic  begets  you  a  good  opinion,  and  that 
opinion  a  mecrc  profite. 

Mart*  I  vnderfland  you  not. 

Boult,  OtakchcrhomeMiflrcire,takcher  home,  thcfc 
blullics  of  hers  muft  bee  qucncht  with  fome  prefcnt 
pradife* 

G  Man. 


50. 


7'ericles  PrmceofTyre. 

Mdr  'u  Thoafaycft  truer  yfaith,  fothcy  rnuft,  for  your 
Bridcgocs  to  that  with(hamc,which  is  bcr  way  to  goc  with 
warrant* 

BohU.  Faithfomc  doc,and{bmc  docnot,butMiftrefIc 
if  I  hauc  bargaind  for  the  ioynt* 

Baud*  Thou  maift  cut  a  morfcll  piFthc  fpit. 

Bohlt.  Imayfo* 

Batt<^.*  Who  Hiould  dcnic it  ? 
Come  young  one,  I  like  the  manner  of  your  garments 
well. 

BohIL  I  by  my  faith,thcy  Hiall  not  be  changd  yet. 
Battd.  ^W/,fpcnd  thou  that  in  the  towne:  report  what 
a  foiourncrwc  haue,  youlc  loofe  nothing  by  cuftomc. 
When  Nature  framdc  this  peccc,  fhccmcantchccagood 
turne,  therefore  fay  what  a  parragon  fiic  is ,  and  thou  haft 
the  harueft  out  of  thine  ownc  report. 

BoHlt.  I  warrant  you  Miftrclk,  thunder  Ihall  not  foa- 
wake  the  beds  of  Eeles,as  my  giuing  out  her  beautic  lUrs 
vpthc  lewdly  cnchned,Ile  bring  home  fometo  night. 

Baud*  Come  yourwaycs/oHow  me. 

Man,  If  flies  bchote,  kniues  l}iarpe,or  waters  4ccpc, 
Vntide  I  ibll  my  virgin  knot  will  kcepe. 
Z)w«/iaydc  my  purpofc. 

Baud,  What  haue  we  to  doc  withZ>i^4j  pray  you  will 
you  goe  with  vsi 

Exit, 


Enter  Cleon^andD ionize 

Diopj*  Why  ere  you  fooIifli>can  it  bcvndonc? 

Oeon.  O  DiomK^yiuoh  a  pcccc  of  flaughtcr, 
'he  Sunneand  Moonc  ncrc  lookt  vpon» 

Dion*  I  thinkc  youk  lurnc  a  chidle  agen* 


VerUlesPrinceof  Tjre. 

Cleen,  Were  I  chicfc  Lord  ofall  this  fpacious  U'crldJtfc 
giuc  it  to  vndo  the  dccdc.O  Ladic  much  Iclfc  in  bJoiid  then 
vcrtuc,yct  a  Princes  to  egiiall  any  tingle  Crownc  ath  earth- 
ith  luftice  of  comparc,0  w\\h\r\CjLeonwf  whom  thou  haft 
poilhcd  too  ,  if  thou  hadft  drunkc  to  him  tad  bcenc  a 
kindncffc  bccomming  well  thy  face,  what  canll  thou  (ay 
when  noble  FericUs  fliaJl  demaund  his  child? 

Dion,  That  fhcc  is  dead,  Nurfes  are  not  the  fates  to  fo- 
(Icr  It,  not cuer to  prefcruc,nic  didc  at  night^Tle  fay  fo,  who 
can  erode  it  vnlcde  you  play  the  impious  Innocent,  and 
for  an  honcft  attribute  ,  eric  out  flicc  dydc  by  foulc 
play. 

Cle.  Ogoctoo,wcII,wcIl5of  allthc  faults  beneath  the 
heauenSjthe  Gods  doc  like  this  worfl:. 

Dicn*  Be  one  of  thofe  thatthinkcs  the  ^tixc  wrens  of 
Thar(tfs^{\\^\<t  hencc,3nd  open  this  to  Per:cUs,\ do  Hiame 
tothinkeofwhata  noble  ftraincyouarc,  and  of  how  co- 
ward a  (pirit* 

Cle^  Tofuch  proceeding  who  eiirr  bur  his  approba- 
tion addcdjthougn  not  his  prince  cojilcnt,  he  did  not  flow 
from  honourable  courfcs. 

l>io7it  Be  it  fo then,  yet  none  does  knowe  but  you 
how  fliee  came  dead,  nor  none  can  knowe  Leomne  being 
gone.  Shee  did  difdaine  my  childc,  and  (loodc  betwecnc 
her  and  her  fortunes  :  none  wouldc  looke  on  her,  but 
caft:  their  gazes  on  v^/^rM^ow  face ,  whilcftours  was  blur- 
ted at,  and  hcldca  Mawkin  not  worth  the  time  of  day. 
Itpierftme  thorow,and  though  yon  call  my  courfe  vn- 
naturall,  you  not  your  childe  well  louing,  yet  I  finde  it 
erects  mceasan  enterprizcof  kindncifc  pcrformd  to  your 
ible  daughter. 

C/r*  Heauens  forgiue  it. 

And  asfor  Pericles  ^  what  fiiould  hcc  fay,wcwept 
after  her  hearrc^&yct  we  mourne,hcr  monument  is  almoft 
finxnied,&  her  epitaphs  in  glittring  goidccharad:crs  expre$ 

C  t  agcne« 


Fcricles  FrirceofTfre. 

a  generrall  prayfe  to  her,  and  care  in  vsat  wliofc  cxpcncc 
tisdonc. 

CU,  Thou  art  like  the  Harpic, 
Which  to  betray,docft  with  thine  Angells  faceccazc  with 
thine  Eagles  talents* 

Dion,  Ye  re  Jike  one  that  fuperfticiogfly. 
Doe  fweare  tooth  Gods,  that  Winter  kills 
The  Fliics,butyctIknow,youIe 
doc  as  I  aduilc* 

Gower.  Thus  timewewafte,&  long  leagues  makcfliort,^, 
Sailc  fcas  in  Cocklcs,haue  and  wi(h  but  fort, 
Making  to  take  our  imagination. 
From  bourne  to  bournc,region  to  region. 
By  you  being  pardoned  we  commit  no  crime, 
To  vfe  one  language,  in  each  feuerall  chmc. 
Where  our  fceanes  feemestohue, 
I  doe  befccch  you 

To  learne  of  me  who  ftand  with  gappes 
To  teach  you. 

The  ftages  of  our  dorie  Peric/es 

Is  now  againe  thwarting  thy  wayward  feas. 

Attended  on  by  many  a  Lord  and  Knight, 

To  fee  his  daughter  all  his  lines  delight* 

OldHe/icanw  goes  along  behind. 

Is  left  to  gouerne  it,you  beare  in  mind# 

Old  Efceftes^yf/hom  HellicanHs  late 

Aduancde  in  time  to  great  and  hie  eftate* 

Wellfayling  fhips^and  bounteous  winds 

Haue  brought 

This  king  to  rWyw^thinke  this  Pilat  thought 
So  with  his  fterage^fhall  your  thoughts  grone 
To  fetch  his  daughter  home,who  nrft  is  gone 
Like  moats  and  lhadowes,iee  them 
Moueawhile, 

Your  cares  vnto  your  eyes  He  reconcile* 

Enter 


f  tricks  Prince  of  Tyrc^. 

TAiUrVcriclesAt  cue  door e,  rvtth  ali  histrajiyie ,  CIrert  and  Dio- 
mz^  At  the  other,  Cleon  Jherves  Pericles  the  tornbe ,  vrherefit  Pe- 
rt cUs  makes  lamentation ,  ^Mtson  facki-dothy  and  in  a  mtghty 
fajfion  departs, 

Gon  r,  See  how  bclccfc  may  fuffcr  by  fowie  (liowe, 
This  borrowed  paffion  (lands  for  true  olde  woe  : 
And  Pericles  in  forrowc  all  dcuour'd. 
With  fighcs  fhot  through, and  biggcft  tcarcs  orc-fhowr'd, 
Lcaucs  7 har/Hf, und  againciinbarqucs^hcerwcarcs 
Neuer  to  wafii  his  face^nor  cut  his  liayrcs : 
Hcc  put  on  fack-doth,  and  to  Sea  he  bcarcs, 
A  Temped  which  his  mortall  vclTcII  tcares. 
And  yet  hec  rydes  it  out,  Nowc  pi  cafe  you  wit: 
The  Epitaph  is  for  Marina  writ,  by  wicked  Dioni^, 
The  faireftjweeteii,  and  heFi  Ijes  heere^ 
H^howitheredinher  jpring  ofyeare  : 
She  foas  of  Tjrm  the  Kings  daughter ^ 
Onrvhomfowle  death  hath  made  tbu  flattghter, 
Marina  was  Jhee  colt d ,  and  at  her  hjfrth, 
Thetis  being  frawd^fv^alleivsedfomefart  ath* earth : 
Therefore  the  earth  fearing  to  h  ore-florved. 
Hath  Thetis  hyrth^childc  ontheheanens  beHen^ed^ 
Whereftire  fhe  does  and fweares  fheele  neuer  fiv^t^ 
Mak^  f^ging  Battery  vpon  /hores  of  flint  • 
No  vizor  docs  become  olacke  villanie, 
So  well  as  (oft  and  tender  fiattcrie: 
Let  Pericles  belecuc  his  daughter  s  dead. 
And  beare  his  courfes  to  be  ordered  $ 
By  Lady  Jprriwf, while  our  Stcare  muft  play, 
His  daughters  woe  and  heauie  welladay. 
In  hervnholiclcriiice :  Patience  then. 
And  thinke  you  now  are  all  in  Mstte/in^ 

Exit* 

Enter  two  gentlemen, 

l.Gem^  Didyoueuerheare  the  like? 

G  ^  Cover. 


Pericles  Trince  of TyriLj, 

i.C^ytt,  No,norncucrftiaiIdocin  fuch  a  place  as  this, 
fliccbceing  oriccgonc. 

I.  But  to  hauc  diuinitic  prcach't  there  ,  did  you  cucr 
dreamcof  fuch  a  thing? 

X.  No,no,comc,  I  am  for  no  more  bawdic  houfcs,(Iuli  s 
goc  hcare  the  Veftailsfing  > 

I.  He  doc  any  thing  now  that  is  vcrtuous,  but  I  am  out 
of  the  road  of  rutting  for  cucr.  £xtt^ 

Enter  B.rvdes  j. 
Pand*  Well,  I  iiad  rather  then  twice  the  worth  of  her 
fhce  had  nerc  come  heere* 

^  j?>iW»  Fyc,  fye,  vpon  her^  (lice's  able  to  freze  the  god 
Pnap/is,  and  vndoc  a  whole  generation,  we  rouft  either  get 
her  raiiiflied^  or  be  rid  of  her,  when  (hcllioulddoefor  Cly* 
cntvS  her  fitment,  and  doemeethekindenefle  of  ourpro- 
fcflion^flice  has  me  her  quirks^errcafons^  her  maftcr  rea- 
/bns,  her  prayers,  her  knees,  that  fhee  would  make  a  ?m« 
taine  of  the  diuell,  if  hec  ihould  cheapen  a  kilTe of  her* 

Boff/f,  Faith  I  muftrauifh  her,  or  (hcc'Ic  disfurnilh  vs 
of  all  our  Caualercea,  and  nuke  our  fwearers  prieftj* 

Partii*  Now  the  poxc  vpon  her  greene  (icknes  for  mee. 

Savfd,  Faith  ther's  no  way  to  be  ridde  on't  but  by  the 
Avay  to  the  pox.Hcrc  comes  the  Lord  Lyfimachtu  difguifed* 

Botflt.  Wee  lliould  haue  both  Lordc and  Lownc,if  the 
peeuUh  baggadge  would  but  giuc  way  to  cuftomcrs. 
Enter  Lyp,machm» 

Ljfm,  How  now,  how  a  douzen  of  virginities  B 

Bicvd,  Now  the  Gods  to  blcife  your  Honour. 

B  otilt.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Honour  in  good  healtb. 

Li,  You  may ,  fo  t'is  the  better  for  you  that  your  rc*« 
forters  (land  vpon  (bund  Icgges ,  how  now?  whollbmcini- 
<juitiehaucyou,thata  man  may  deale withall ,  anddcfic 
the  Surgion? 

Bavfd,  Wee  hauc  hccrc  one  Sir,  if  (hec  would,  but 

there 


MclcsPrificeafTjrc^, 

there  neucr  came  her  like  in  Mfteiine,  (fa/. 

Z^lfOicc'd  doc  the  decdcs  oFdarkncs  thoiiwouldft 
^awd.  Your  Honor  knows  what  c'is  to  fay  wcl  enough. 
U  Well,  call  Torch,  call  forth. 
Ronlt.  for  fiediand  bloud  Sir,  white  and  rcd,you  fhall 
fee  a  rolc^and  ^hc  were  a  rofc  indeed,  if  Hicc  had  buc. 
Li.  What  prithi  ? 
Bottit,  O  Sir,  I  can  be  modcft. 
Li,  That  dignities  the  rcnownc  of  a  Bawdc ,  no  Icffc 
then  it  giucs  a  good  report  to  a  number  to  be  chaflc. 

Baw^,  Heerc  conies  that  which  growcs  to  the  flaike;, 
Neuer  pluckt  yet  I  can  affurc  you^ 
Is  (hec  not  a  faire  creature  ? 

Ly.  Faith  Ihee  would  ferucafter  a  long  voyage  at  Sea> 
Well  thcresforyou,  leauevs. 

Bofi^d*  I  beicecheyour  Honor  giue  mc  leaue  a  word. 
And  lie  hauc  done  prefentiy. 
JLi,  I  bcfeechyoudoe. 

Batvd.  Firft,!  would  haue  you  note,  this  is  an  Hono- 
rable man.  (note  him. 

Afar.  I  defirctofinde  himfo ,  that  I  may  worthilie 

Barvd,  Next  hces  theGoucrnor  of  this  countrey,and 
a  man  whom  I  am  bound  too. 

Ma*  If  he  gouernc  the  countrey  you  are  bound  to  him 
indeed,  bat  how  honorable  hec  is  in  that,  I  knowc  not. 

Baw'^.  Pray  you  without  anie  more  virginall  fencing, 
will  you  v{e  him  kindly  f  he  wiJi  lyne  your  apron  with  gold. 

A  fa*  What  hec  will  doc  grarioufly ,  I  will  thankfully 
Tcceiue. 

Li,  Ha  you  done? 

Bawd.  My  Lord  Ihces  not  pacific  yet ,  yoU  mull  take 
fome^aines  to  workc  her  to  your  mannagc,  come  wee  will 
lc«ue  nis  Honor,and  her  together,  goc  thy  wayes.  (trade  ? 
Li.  Now  prittic  one,  how  long  hauc  you  bccnc  at  this 
What  trade  Sirf 

Li.  Why 


Pefklcs  Primxoft'jf^* 
tu  why,  t  cannot  name  but  I  fliallofFcnc!.    (name  iu 
Ma.  I  cannoc  be  oflFcnded  with  my  trade ,  plcafc  you  to 
Li,  How  long  haue  you  bene  of  this  profcfRon  / 
Ma,  Ere  fincc  I  can  remember. 
Lsi,  Did  yougoctoo't  fo  young,  were  you  a  gamcftcr 
at  fiuCjOr  atfcucn? 

Ma,  Earlycr  too  S  ir,  if  now  I  bee  o  iie. 

Ly,  Why the  houfe  you  dwell  in  proclaimes  you  to 
be  a  Creature  of  falc. 

Ma*  Doe  you  knowe  this  houfe  to  be  a  place  of  fuch 
refort,  and  will  come  intoo'c?  I  heare  fay  you're  of  honou- 
rable parts,  and  are  the  Gouernour  of  this  place. 

Li.  Why ,  hath  your  principall  made  knownc  vnto 
you  who  lam? 

Ma.  Who  is  my  principal!  I 

Li.  Why,y our  hearbe-woman ,  (he  that  lets  feeds  and 
rootes  of  (hame  and  iniquitie, 

O  you  haue  heard  fomething  of  my  power,  and  (o 
ftand  aloft  for  moreferious  wooing,  but  1  protcft  to  thee 
prettieone,  my  authoritiefhall  notfeethce,oreIfelooke 
friendly  vpon  thee,  come  bring  me  to  fome  priuate  place : 
Come ,  come. 

Ma,  If  you  were  borne  to  honour,  (hew  it  now,  if  put 
vpon  you,  make  the  iudgement  good ,  that  thought  you 
worthicof  it. 

Li,  How's  this  \  how's  this  ?  fome  more ,  be  fage. 

Mar,  For  me  that  am  a  maide,though  moft  vngentic 
Fortune  haue  plac't  mce  in  this  Stie ,  where  fince  I  came, 
difeafcshauebeene  foldc  deerer  then  Phificke,  that  the 
gods  would  fet  me  free  from  this  vnhalowed  place,though 
they  did  chaunge  mecto  the  meaneft  byrd  that  flycs  i'th 
purer  ayrc. 

Li,  I  did  not  thinke  thou  couldft haue  Ipoke  lo  well, 
nere  drcmp't  thoucould'ft  ,  had  I  brought  hither  a  cor- 
rupted minde,  thy  fpceche  had  altered  it ,  holde,heeres 

golde. 
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Pericles  Prince  oftjr<^. 

goldc  for  thcc ,  pcrfcucr  in  that  cicarc  way  thou  goefl:  and 
the  gods  ftrcngtlicn  thcc. 

L^a,  The  good  Gods  prcfcrue  you. 

Lt.  Forme  be  you  thoughtcn,  that  I  came  with  no  ill 
intent,  for  to  mcthc  very  dorcs  and  windows  (auor  vilely? 
flirc  thcc  vvclljthou  art  a  peece  of  vcrtue,&  I  douht  not  hut 
thy  training  hath  bene  nobIe,hold,  hecres  more  goldc  for 
thccju  curie  vpon  hini,dic  he  like  a  thccfc  that  robs  thcc  of 
thy  goodnes,if  thou  doc  ft  hearc  from  me  it  lhalbc  for  thy 
good. 

Bofilt.  1  bcfeechc  your  Honor  one  pccce  for  mc. 

Li.  Auaunt  thou  damned  dore-kccpcr ,  your  houfc  but 
for  this  virgin  that  docth  prop  it,  would  finckc  and  oucr- 
whclmcyou.  Away. 

BokJt.  How's  this?  wee  muft  take  another  courlc  with 
you  ?  if  your  pccuifh  chaftitic,which  is  not  worth  a  brcakc- 
faft  in  the  chcapefl  countrey  vnder  the  coap,  fhall  vndoc  a 
whole  houflioId,lct  me  be  gelded  like  a  fpaniel,comc  your 

U^a.  Whither  would  you  hauemec?  (wayes. 

Boult,  I  muflhaucyourmaydcn-head  taken  ofF,or  the 
comon  hag-man  fhal  execute  it,comc  your  way,wcclc  hauc 
no  more  Gentlemen  driucn  away,  come  your  wayes  I  fay. 
Enter  Barvdes, 

Bawd,  How  now,  whats  the  matter  ? 

Benlt,  Worfc  and  worfc  mi ftris,  thcc  has  hccre  fpoken 
holic  words  to  the  Lord  Lifinmcljus. 

Bat»d,  O  abhominable. 

Bouit.  He  makes  our  profeffion  as  it  were  to  ftincke  a- 
forcrhc  face  of  thegoxls. 

BiiTvd.  Marie  hang  her  vp  for cucr, 
BarUt,  The  Noble  man  would  hauc  dealt  with  her  like 
a  Noble  man,  and  (hee  feiit  him  away  as  colde  as  a  Snowc- 
ball,  faying  his  prayers  too. 

Barvd,  Boult  take  her  away^vfc  her  at  thy  plcafure,crack 
clTe  glallc  ofhcr  virginitie,  and  make  the  reft  maliablc. 

H  Boult. 


Pericles  Prince  of  Tjrc^* 

B&nh,  ^nd  if  ftiecwtrc  a  thorn/cr  pcccc  ofgrourKl 
thcnfhccisj  lliecfliallbc  plowed. 

Md.  Harkc;^  liarkcyou  Gods« 

Band,  She  coniurc8,away  with  her,  would  (he  had  ne- 
uercomc  within  m/  doores,Marric  hang  you:(hees  borne 
fovndoc  v«,  will  you  not  gee  the  way  of  wcmcn-kinde  ? 
Marry  come  v  p  my  difti  of  chaftitie  with  rofemary  &  baics. 

B  W/.  Come  miftris  ^comc  your  way  with  mee. 

Ma.  Whither  wilt  thon  hauemec  i 

BoHlt,  To  take  from  you  the  Icwejl  you  hold  Co  dccre. 

Ma*  Prithee  teJl  mcc  one  th ing  fi rll, 

BokU.  Come  now  your  one  thing. 

Ma.  Whatcanft  thou  wifh  thine enemie  to  be. 

Bonlt.  Why,  I  could  willi  him  to  bee  my  mafter ,  or  ra- 
ther my  miflris. 

Ma,  Neither  of  thcfe  are  To  bad  as  thou  art/incc  they 
doe  better  thee  in  their  commandjthou  hold'fta  place  for 
which  the  painedft:  fcende  of  hell  would  not  in  reputation 
change :  Thou  art  the  damned  doore-keepcr  to  cuery  cu- 
licrcll  that  corner  enquiring  for  his  Tib.  To  the  cholerikc 
fifting  of  eucry  rogue,thy  eare  is  lyable  ^.thy  foode  is  fuch 
ashath  bcenebclclit  on  by  infe(Jled  lungs. 

J?^.  What  wold  you  haue  me  do?go  to  the  wars^wold  you? 
wher  a  man  may  ferue  7.yeers  for  the  lolFc  of  a  leg^Sc  haue 
Hot  money  enough  in  the  end  to  buy  him  a  woodden  one? 

^^♦Docany  thing  but  this  thou  doeft^emptie  olde  re- 
ceptaclesjor  common-fhorcs  of  fi  J  the,  ferue  by  Indenture, 
to  the  common  hang-man,  anieoF  thefe  waycs  are  yet 
better  then  thi!^;  for  whatthouprofcire(},a  Baboone  could 
he  fpeakjwould  owne  a  name  too  dccre ,that  the  gods  wold 
fafely  deliuer  mcfrom  this  place:  here,heers  gold  for  thee, 
if  that  thy  mafter  would  gaincby  me,proclaimethatI  can 
fing^wcAue,(bw5&  dancc,with other  vcrtucs,which  Tie  keep 
from  boaft,and  will  vndcrtake  all  thefc  to  teache*  I  doubt 
not  but  this  populous  Citcic  will  yeelde  manic  fchollers. 


Pericles  Pmce  of  Tjr^, 

Sohlu  But  can  you  tcache  all  this  you  fpcakc  ofif 
Mii.  Proouc  that  I  cannot, take  mcc  home  againc, 
And  proftitutc  mcc  to  the  bafcd  groomc  that  docth  fre- 
quent your  houfc, 

BoHli.  Well  I  will  fee  what  I  can  doe  for  thee  i  if  I  can 
place  thee  I  will. 

Afa,  Butamongft  honcftwoman* 

Boult,  Faith  my  accjuaintance  lies  little  amongd  them, 
Butfmce  my  mailer  and  miftris  hath  boughtyou,  thercs 
no  j^oing  but  by  their  confenc ;  therefore  I  will  make  them 
acquainted  with  your  purpofe ,  and  I  doubt  nor  but  I  flialJ 
findethem  tradable  enough.  Come^lic  doe  for  thccwbat 
I  can,  come  your  wayes,  E^c^nt, 

JiHter  Gcw^r, 

Marina  thus  thcBrothclJ  fcapcs,and  chauncci 

Into  an  Honesl-hou/e  our  Storic  iayes : 

Shee  fings  like  one  immorraH,and  Ihce  daunces 

As  Co  JdefTe-likc  to  her  admired  layes.  {(e», 

Deepc  clcarks  flic  dumb's,  and  with  her  iiccJc  compo- 

Naturcs  owne  fliapc,  of  budde,bird5branche,  or  berry. 

That  cucn  her  art  fiftcrs  the  naturall  Rofes 

Her  InckIe,SiIke  Twine,  with  the  rubied  Cherric, 

That  puples  lackes  flic  none  of  noble  race, 

Who  powrc  their  bountic  on  her :  and  her  gainc 

She  giucs  the  curfcd  Bawd ,  here  wee  her  place, 

And  to  hir  Father  turne  our  thoughts  againe, 

Where  wee  left  htm  on  the  Sea ,  wee  there  him  left. 

Where  driuen  before  the  \yindc$,hcc  isarr  iu'de 

Hcerc  where  his  daughter  dwels,and  on  this  coaft, 

Stippolchimnowat  Anchor:  theCitiertriu'de 

Ood  Neptunes  Amnall  feall  to  kcepc,from  whence 

Lyfrmchm  ourT/rM'>Shippcefpics> 

His  banners  Sabk,trim'd  with  rich  expence, 

H  z  And 


Pericles  Prince  0fTjrc^. 

Aiid  to  him  in  his  Barge  with  former  hyes, 
In  your  fuppofing  once  more  put  your  fight^ 
of  hcauy  PerUUs,  thinkc  this  hisBarkc  : 
Where  what  is  done  m  a<5^:ion,niorc  if  might 
Shalbc  difcouerd,  pleafe  you  fit  and  harkc*  Exiu 

Enter HelicA*tttSit»himl,  Sajlers.  ^ 
I.  Soy.  Where  is  Lord  Htlicanm^  hce  can  refolucyou, 
O  here  he  is  Sir,thcTe  is  a  barge  put  off  from  Metnlim  ,vci6. 
in  It  is  Lr/i»4rAwtheGouernour,who  craucs  to  come  a- 
boord,  what  is  your  will  I 

HeHy.  That  hec  hauc  his,cafl  vpfomc  Gentlemen. 
2*  Saj*  Ho  Gentlemen,  my  Lord  calls. 

Enter  two  or  three  Gentlemen^ 
I,  Gent,  Doethyour  Lordfhip  call  ? 
Hellt.  Gentlemen  there  is  fome  of  worth  would  come 
aboord,  I  pray  greet  him  h  'wcly. 
Enter  Lyfrnachns, 
HelL  Sir^this  is  the  man  that  can  tn  ought  you  would 
Tcfolue  you. 

Lyf  HaylereucrentSyr,  the  Gods  prefcnie  you, 
HeiL  And  you  to  out-liuctlic  age  I  am,  and  die  as  I 
would  doe. 

Lt.  You  wifli  mcc  wel!,beetng  on  (bore,  honoring  of 
Neftunes  triun-iphs ,  (ccing  this  goodly  vcfTell  ride  before 
vs,  I  made  to  it,  to  knovve  of  whence  you  are* 

Hefl.  f  irfl  what  is  your  place? 

Lj.  I  am  the  Gouernour  of  this  place  you  lie  before. 

Hell,  Syr  our  vedell  is  of  Tyre^  in  jt  the  King ,  a  man, 
who  for  this  three  moneths  hath  not  fpoken  to  ante  one, 
nor  taken  fuftcnancc,butto  prorogue  his  griefe. 

Zr'.  V  pon  w  hat  ground  is  his  diftemperaturc  ? 

blell  Twoiild  be  too  tedious  to  repeat ,  but  the  mayne 
griefe  fprings  frothelolTeof  a  bcloucd  daughter  &  a.  wife. 

Lt.  May  wee  notfec  him  I 

HclL 


Pmcles  Prince  of/Tjre. 

Bell  You  may,  but  bootlcffe*  Is  your  fight  fcc,will  not 

/pcakc  to  any, yet  Jet  me  obtainc  my  wifli* 
L)i[*  Behold  him,this  was  a  goodly  perfon* 
HelU  Till  the  di/after  that  one  mortall  wight  droue  him 

to  this# 

Ljf,  Sir  King  allhailc,  the  Gods  prcfcruc  you,  hailc 
royal]  Hr. 

Bell.  It  is  in  vainc,hc  will  not  fpeake  to  you. 

Lord^  Sirwehaueamaid  in  Metthue,  I  durft  wager-wouId 
win  fomc  words  of  him. 

Ljf^  Tis  well  bethought,  fhe  queftionlcife  with  her  fwcct 
haimonicjand  other chofenattraAions,  would  allure  and 
makeabattrie  through  his  defend  parts,  which  now  arc 
midway  ftopr^flice  is  all  happie  asthefaireftofall,  and  her 
fellow  maides,  now  vpon  the  leauie  Hicltcr  that  abutts  a- 
gainll  the  I  (lands  fide. 

Hi?/^.SurcaIl  cfFc<5lIcfIe,  yet  nothing  wcele  omit  that 
bcarcsrccoueries  name.  But  finccyour  kindncfTe  wcehauc 
(Iretcht  thus  farre,  let  vs  befeech  you^that  for  our  goldc 
we  may  prouifion  haue ,  whercm  we  are  not  dcftiture  for 
want,butwearie  for  the  ftaltncilc* 

LjJ,  O  fir,acurtcfic5whichifweftiould  dcnic,the  moft 
iuftGodforeucry  graffc  would  fend  a  Caterpillar,  and  fo 
in fli(5l:  our  Prouince:  yet  once  more  let  nice  mtreatc  to 
knowc  at  large  the  caufc  of  your  kings  forrow. 

Bo/l.  Sit  fir,  I  will  recount  it  to  you,  but  fee  I  am  pre- 
uented. 

Ohec'rstheLadicthatl  fcntfor,* 
Welcome  faircone,rft  not  a  goodly  prcfcnt  ? 

Hell,  Shee's  a  gallant  Lad ie. 

Lyf,  Shee's  fuch  a  one,  that  were!  well  afTurde 
Camcofa  gentle  kinde,and  noble  ftocke,!  dowifli 
No  better  clioife,and  thinke  me  rarely  to  wed, 
Faire  on  all  goodnclfe  that  confifts  in  bcautie, 
Expcd  cucn  hcrc,whcre  is  a  kingly  patient. 


?  tricks  Prince  of  Tjre, 

Ifrhat  thy  prorpcrousandartificialc  fatc^ 
Can  draw  him  buttoanfwcrc  thcc  in  ought, 
TJiy  facrcd  Phy  fickc  fhall  rccciuc  fuch  pay, 
As  thy  dcfirea  can  wifh* 

Mar,  Sir  I  willvfc  my  vtmod  skill  in  his  rccoucric,  pro- 
uidcd  that  none  but  I  and  my  companion  maid  be  fulFcrcd 
to  come  nccrc  him# 

Lyf»  Comc.lct  vs  icauc  her*  and  the  Gods  make  her  pro« 
fpcrouSc  The  Song. 

Ljf  Marke  he  your  Muiicke? 
Mar^  No  nor  looktonvs. 

Lyf,  See  (hc-will  /peakcto  him. 

Mar,  Hailc  fir,my  Lord  lend  eare» 
Per.  Hunrijha, 

Moir.  I  ani;imaid,my  Lordc,  that  ncre  before  inuited 
eycs^but  haue  hecnc  gazed  on  like  a  Comet  •  She  fpeaks 
my  Lor3,  that  may  be,hath  endured  a  gricfe  might  equal! 
yourself  both  were  iullly  way  dc,  though  wayward  fortune 
did  maligne  my  ftatc ,  my  deriuation  was  from  anccftors, 
who  flood  equuiolentwithmightie  Kings ,  but  time  hath 
rooted  out  my  parentage^and  to  the  world ,  and  augward 
cafualties,boundme  infcruitude,lwilldcfift*but  there  is 
fomcthing  giowes  vpon  my  cheek, and  whiipers  in  mine 
carc^go  not  till  he  fpeake* 

Pet*  My  fortunes  ^parentage,  good  parentage,  to  equal! 
mine,was  it  not  thuSjwhat  fay  you? 

Mari*  I  fed  my  Lord,  if  you  did  know  my  parentage* 
you  would  not  do  me  violence. 

Per*  I  do  thinke  [b,pray  you  wrne  your  eyes  vpon  me, 
your  I  ike  fomcthing  thatjwhatCountrey  women  hcare  of 
thcfc  fhewes? 

Mar*  No,norof  any  niewes,yet  I  was  mortally  brought 
forth,and  am  no  other  then  I  appeare. 

per.  lam  great  with  woe^  and  (hall  deliuer  wcepmg:my 
dcarcH;  wife  was  like  this  maid,  and  fucha  one  my  daugh- 
ter 


tcr  might  htuc  bccnc  :  My  QiK^encs  (quarc  Browcs^hcr 
(Uturcto  an  tnch  ,  as  wandlike-ftraight,a«  fikicr  voyft, 
her  eyes  as  IcwcH-likc,  and  caftc  as  richly,  in  pace  an  o- 
thcr/«w.  who  ftarucs  the  earcs  (hccfcedes,  and  makes 
them  hungric,  the  more  fhc  giues  them  fpeech,Whcrc  doc 
you  hue? 

Afar.  Where  1  am  but  a  llr aungcr  from  the  dccke ,  you 
may  dilccrne  the  place. 

Per,  Where  were  you  bred?and  howatchieu'd  you  thefe 
indowmcnts  whichyou  Riake  more  rich  to  owc^ 

Mtir,  If  I  Ihouldtell  niyhyftorie,  it  wouid  fecmc  hkc 
h'cs  difdaind  in  the  reporting. 

Per^  Prcthee  fpcake,  falfncflc'  cannot  come  from  thee, 
for  thou  lookcll  modcft  as  iufrice,  &  thou  fcemcft  a  PaIIas 
forthe  crownd  truth  to  dwell  in,I  wii  bclceuc  thec&:  make 
(cnles  credit  thy  relation,  to  points  that  (eemc  impoilible, 
for  thou  lookeft  like  one  Iloued  indeedc:  what  were  thy 
friends?  did  ft  thou  not  ftay  when  I  did  pufti  theebackc, 
which  was  when  I  perceiu'd  thee  that  tnou  cam  ft  from 
good  difcending.  Mar,  So  rndced  I  did, 

Ptr.  Report  thy  parentagc^l  think  thou  faidft  thou  hadft 
bcene  toft  from  wrong  to  iniurie,  and  that  thou  thoughts 
thy  griefs  mightequali  minc,if  both  were  opened. 

Mar*  Some  fucn  thing  I  fedjand  fed  no  more,  but  what 
my  thoughts  did  warrant  me  was  likely* 

Per^  Tell  thy  ftorie,if  thine  conlidered  proue  the  thou- 
land  part  ofmycnduraunce,  thou  art  a  man,  and  I  haue 
fufFcredlikea  giric,  yet  thou  doeft  looke  like  patience, 
gazing  on  Kings  graucs ,  and  fmiling  extremitie  out  of 
ad  ,  what  were  thy  friends?  howe  loft  thou  thy  mmc, 
my  moft  kindc  Virgin?  recount  I  doc  bcfcech  thee,  Come 
fit  by  mce» 
Mar^  M.y  mmth  Marina* 

Per*  Oh  I  am  mock t,and  thou  by  iomc  infenced  God 
fcnt  hither  to  make  the  world  to  laugh  at  me* 

M^*  Patience 
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Vi 


Pericles  Prime  oftyre. 

Mar.  Patience  good  firor  here  lie  ccafc, 

Fer,  Nay  lie  be  patient :  thou  little  knowft  howe  thou 
doeft  ibrtle  me  to  call  thy  fclfe  MartKa^ 

Af^r,  The  name  was  giuen  mec  by  one  that  had  fomc 
power,  my  father,and  a  King# 

Per^  How,a  Kings  daughtcr,and  cald  Marina  ? 
Mar*  You  fed  you  >*ould  belceue  me,  but  not  to  bee  a 
troubler  ofyour  peace,!  will  end  here* 

Per,  B  ut  are  you  flcfli  and  bloud  ? 
Haue  you  a  working  pulfc^and  are  no  Fairic  I 
Motion  well,  fpeake  on,where  were  you  borne? 
And  wherefore  calld  Marina  ? 

Mar,  Calld  Marina, for  I  was  borne  at  fca» 

Vlr,  At  /ca,  what  mother  I 

Mar*  My  mother  was  the  daughter  of  a  Kin2,who  died 
the  minute  I  was  borne,  as  my  good  Nurfc  Licherida  hath 
oft  dcliucred  weeping. 

Per.  O  rtop  there  a  little,this  is  the  rareft  drcamc 
That  ere  duld  Heepc  did  mocke  fad  fooles  withall, 
Thi  s  can  not  be  my  daughter,buried,  well,  where  were  you 
bred?  He heareyou more  too'th bottomc ofyour ftoric, 
and  neuer  interrupt  you# 

Mar.  You  fcorne,bcleeue  me  twere  beft  I  'did  giue  ore* 

Per.  I  will  bcleeue  you  by  the  fyllable  of  what  you  Qiall 
deliucr,  yet  giue  me  leaue ,  how  came  you  in  thcfe  parts? 
where  were  you  bred  I 

^iar*  The  King  my  father  did  in  Tharjks  leaue  me. 
Til/  cruel  C/fdwwirh  his  wicked  wife. 
Did  fcekc  to  murther  me:and  hauing  wooed  a  villainc, 
To  attempt  it,who  hauing  drawnc  to  doo't, 
A  crew  of  Pirats  came  and  rcfcued  me. 
Brought  me  to  Metaline, 

But  goodiir  whither  wil  you  haue  me?why  doc  you  weep? 
It  may  be  you  rhinke  mee  an  impo(Kire,  no  good  fayth:  I 
a  ni  the  dsughter  to  King  ?<friV/<>/,  if  good  king  Pericles  be. 

Hoe 


FehctesFrince  of  Tyre. 

Hell.  UoC^HellicamiS? 
Hel.  Calls  my  Lord* 

Per,  Thou  art  a  grauc  and  noble  CounfcIIer, 
Moft  wife  in  gencrall^tcll  mc  if"  thou  canft,\vhat  this  maydc 
IS ,  or  what  is  like  to  bee  ,  that  thus  hath  made  mcc 
wcepc. 

HeU  Iknownotjbuthcres  the  Regent  fir  of  MetaUne^ 
fpeakcs  nobly  of  her. 

LyJ,  She  ncucr  would  tell  her  parentage, 
Being  dcmaundcd,that  Hie  would  litftill  and  wecpe# 

Per,  Oh  HdlirAHHSy  fti  ike  me  honored  fir ,  glue  mee  t 
gaflijput  me  to  prefent  pafne,]eaft  this  great  fca  of  loycs  ru- 
fiiing  vpon  mcjore-bearethe  Hiores  of  my  rnortalitic,  and 
drowne  me  with  their  fwcctnelfe:  Oh  come  hither, 
thou  that  bcgetftliim  that  did  thee  beget, 
rhou  that  wart  borne  at  fea,buried  at  Thar/My 
And  found  at  (ca  agcn^,  O  HcUuanm^ 
Downe  on  thy  knees^  thankc  the  hoiie  Gods  as  loud 
As  thunder  threatens  vs.this  is  Manna*. 
What  was  thy  mothers  name?  tell  mc^but  that 
for  truth  can  neutr  be  confirmed  inough. 
Though  doubts  did  cuer  fleepe. 
Mar,  Frift  fir,I  pray  what  is  your  title  ? 
Per^  I  am  Pericles  of  Tjre  ,  but  tcil  mee  now  my 
Drownd  Qucenes  name,as  in  the  rcll:  you  fayd. 
Thou  haft  beenc  God-like  perfit5thehcirof  kingdomes. 
And  an  other  like  to  Pericles  thy  father. 

Ma^  Is  it  no  more  to  be  your  daughtcr,then  to  fay, my 
mothers  namcw&sThaffayThaifav^'SLS  my  mother,  who  did 
end  the  minute  I  began. 

Pe.  Now  bleffmgon  thee,rifcth*art  my  child. 
Giuemc  frefh  garments,  mineownc  Hellicarms,  thee  is  not 
dead  at  Tharfus  as  fticc  fliould  hauc  bcene  by  fauage  Cleoft, 
(he  [hall  cell  thee  all,when  thou  flialt  knce]e,and  iullihc  in 
knovvlcdge,ftici8thy  vcricPrinccs,who  hthis  I 

f  Heh  Sir 


Pericles  Prince  of  Tjre. 

Htl,  Si'r,tisthegoucrnof  of  Met  aline  ^  who  hearing  of 
your  mc  lancholic  ftatc,did  come  to  fee  you. 

Per,  I  embrace  youjgiucnic  my  robes, 
I  am  wilde  m  my  beholding,0  heauens  bleffe  my  giric. 
But  harkc  what  Muficke  teH,Hip^'iV<i»«/  my  Martna^ 
Tell  him  ore  point  by  point/or  yet  he  fcemes  to  doat# 
How  fure  you  arc  my  daughter^but  what  muficke? 

Hel  My  Lord  Ihearc  none. 

Per^  None,theMurickeof the  Sfheresy\^  my  Marintu 

Lyf^  Itis  not  good  to  crollc  him,gfue  him  way. 

Per.  Rareft  founds,do  ye  not  hearc  I 

Lyf^  Muficke  my  Lord?  I  heare* 

Per.  Moft  heaucniy  Muficke. 
It  nips  me  vnto  hftning,and  thicke  flumber 
Hangs  vpon  mine  eyes,lct  me  reft. 

Lyf*  A  Pillow  for  his  hcad^fb  Icaue  him  all* 
Well  my  companion  fricnd$,if  this  but  anfwere  to  my  iuft 
behcfcjilc  well  remember  you. 

DU,  My  Temple  ftandsin^/*^^/*^/, 
Hie  thee  thither,  and  doe  vppon  mine  Altar  facrifice. 
There  when  my  maiden  pricfts  are  met  together  before  the 
people  all,  rcuealc  how  thou  at  fea  didft  loofe  thy  wife ,  to 
mourne  thy  croffes  with  thy  daughters,  call,  &  giuc  them 
repetition  to  the  Iike,or  performc  my  bidding,  or  thou  li- 
ucft  in  woe:doo't,and  happie,by  my  filucr  bow,awakc  and 
tell  thy  drcame. 

Pen  CeleftiaIlDw»,  QoMt[{e  Argentine, 
Iwillobey  thec^H^//pVr*f»«if*  Hell*  Sir. 

Per,  My  purpofe  was  for  Tharffts.thtxc  to  ftrike. 
The  inhofpiuble  CUon^utl  am  for  other  icruice  fir  ft. 
Toward  Ephefus  turnc  our  blowne  fayJcs, 
Eftfoones  He  tell  thee  why,fhall  we  refrefh  vs  fir  vpon  your 
/horc,  and  giue  yougoldefoi  fuch  prouifioa  as  our  in- 
tents will  ncedc. 

Ijf*  Sir, 


Vericks  PrWceofTyrt. 

Lyf  Sir,with  all  my  hcart,and  when  you  come  a  fliorc, 
I  hauc  anotlicr  fleight. 

Per,  You  fliall  prcuailc  were  it  to  wooc  my  daughtcfjfbr 
it  fccmcs  you  hauc  bccnc  noble  towards  her. 
Ljf.  S  ir,  lend  mc  your  armc. 
per^  Come  my  Marina, 

Exeunt* 

Gower,  Now  our  (ands  are  almoft  run. 
More  alittle,and  then  dum# 
This  mylaft  boonegiuc  mcc, 
Forfuch  kindnclfcmuft  rclicucmee: 
That  you  aptly  will  fuppofc, 
What  pageantry,what  fcats,what  [howe«. 
What  rainftrelfiejand  prcttic  din, 
The  Regent  made  in  Metaltn* 
1  o  greet  the  King,  (b  he  thriucd, 
That  he  is  promifdc  to  be  wiiicd 
To  faire  Marina,  but  in  no  wife. 
Till  he  had  done  his  facrificc. 
As  Z)w»bad  wherefo  being  bound, 
The  Inttrtm  pray,you  all  confound. 
In  fetherd  bricfenes  fayles  are  fild, 
i^ndwilhcsfalloutasthcy'r  wild, 
At  Ephffus  the  Temple  fee. 
Our  King  and  all  his  companic. 
That  he  can  hither  come  fo  foonc. 
Is  by  your  fancies  thankfull  doome. 

Per^  Hailc £)M«,to performcthy iuft commaund; 
Ihercconfeircmy  felfethc  King  o^Tjre, 
Who  frighted  from  my  countrcy  did  wed  ^tPentapiyl^s,  the 
feirc  Thaifa,^t  Sea  in  childbed  died  ihe,but  brought  forth  a 
Mayd  child  calld  J/^wM,whom  O  Goddcflc  wears  yet  thy 
liluerliuerey,ihecat  Tharfus  was  nurft  with  Clean,  who  at 
fourtccne  /cares  he  fought  to  murder,  but  her  better  flaw 

iz  brought 


Pericles  Prince  of  Tjrcj. 

brought  her  to  Metet'me ,  gainft  whofc  fhorc  ryding  ,  her 
Foruines  brought  the  maydc  aboord  vs  ,  where  by  her 
ownc  mod  clccrc  remembrance  ,  fiicc  made  knownehcr 
fclfc  my  Daughter. 

Th^  Voycc  and  fauour,  you  are,  you  arc,  O  royall 
Pericles, 

Ptr.Whatmeancsthe  mum  ?  (lice  dies,  hclpc Gen- 
tlemen. 

Ceri.  Noble  Sir,  if  youhaue  tolde  DUnaes  Altar 
true,,  this  is  your  wife? 

Per,  Rcucrentappcarer  no,  1  thrcwc  her  ouer-boord 
with  thcfc  vcrie  armes. 

Cr*  Vpon  this  coaft^  I  warrant  you. 

Pe.  T'is  mod  ccrraine. 

Cer.  Looketothc  Ladie  ,  O  (liec^s  but  ouer-joydc, 
Earlic  in  blullcring  morne  this  Ladic  was  thrownc  vpoji 
this  fhore. 

I  op't  the  coffin,  found  there  rich  IcweIIs,recouc- 
red  her,  and  plac'fte  her  heerc  in  Dianaesicrci^\c, 
Per,  May  we  fee  them. ^ 

Cer,  Great  Sir,thcy  (halbe  brought  you  tomy  houfe^ 
whither  I  inuite  you,  lookc  Thaifa  is  recoucred# 

Th.  O  let  me  looke  if  hee  be  none  of  mine,  my  fan- 
clitie  will  to  my  fenfc  bende  no  licentious  care ,  but  curbc 
it  fpight  of  feeing :  O  my  Lord  are  you  not  Pericles  ?  like 
him  you  fpakc,  like  him  you  arc,  did  you  not  name  a  tern* 
pel},  a  birth  ^and  death  ? 

Per,  The  voycc  of  dead  7l?<«i/i. 

7lj.  That  Thai  fa  ami,  fuppofcd  dead  and  drownd. 

Per,  I  mortal! 

Th,  Now  I  knowe  you  better ,  w  hen  wee  with  tcarcs 
parted  Pe7:upoUs ,  the  king  my  father  gaueyou  fuch  a  rmg. 

P<'r.This,this,no  more,yoa  gods,your  prdentkinde- 
nes  makes  my  pa  ft  mifcries  (ports,  you  (half  doc  well  chat 
on  the  touching  of  her  lips  I  may  melt,  and  no  more  be 

fccrc, 


iccnc,  O  come,bc  buried  a  (ccond  time  within  thcfearmet. 

Mrt  My  heart  leaps  to  be  gone  into  my  mothers  bo- 
fome* 

Per.  Looke  who  kncclcs  hcrc,flcfii  of  thy  flcfli  Thaifa, 
thy  burden  at  the  Sea,and  call'd  Manna ,  for  ihc  was  ycel- 
dcd  there* 

Th'  Bicft ,  and  mine  ownc* 

Hell,  Haylc  Madame, and  my  Qucene. 

7h,\  knowe  you  not. 

HcU,  You  hauc  heard  mee  fay  w  hen  I  did  flic  from 
Tyre,  \  left  behind  an  ancient  fubftinitc ,  canyouremem* 
bcr  what  I  call'd  theman,!  hauc nam'de  him  oft. 

Tlu  Twas  Hi'//uaKmthcn. 

Per,  Still  confirmation^  imbracc  him  dcere7'/-'^('^r,thi$ 
is  hce,  now  doe  1  long  to  heare  how  you  w  crc  found  f  how 
pofliblieprefcrucd  ?  and  who  to  thankc  (bcfidcs  the  gods) 
lOr  this  great  miracle  ? 

Th*  Lord  C^^/aro^jmyLord^this  man  through  whom 
the  Gods  haueOiowne  their  power ,  that  can  from  firll  to 
laftrefolucyou. 

/'i^^RcucrcntSyr^the  gods  can  haueno  mortal!  officer 
more  like  a  god  then  you  ,  will  you  dcliucr  how  this  dead 
Quccne  reliues? 

Cer.  1  will  m.y  Lord,bcfcech  you  firft,  goc  with  mee 
to  my  houfe,  where  Ilia II  be  fliowne  you  all  was  found  with 
her.  HowflKecame  plac'fteheerc  in  the  Temple,  no 
necdfuIJl  thing  omitted. 

PfT.  Pure  /)w»bleirethee  for  thy  vifion^and  will  offer 
night  oblations  tothce7^A<i#)Ci,  thisPrincc,thc  fairc  betro- 
thed of  your  daughter,  fiiall  marrichcrat  Pentapcl^ ,  and 
now  this  ornament  makes  mee  looke  difmall,  will  I  clip  to 
foTmc,and  what  this  fourteene  yeercs  no  razer  touch't,  to 
grace  thy  marridgc-day.  He  beautifie, 

Th^  Lord  C<'r/w<?;/ bath  letters  of  good  credit.  Sir, 
my  father's  dead. 

1  I  Pfr«Heaucn 


Pmcks  Prime  ofTyre^  • 

Per.  HcAucns  make  a  Starrc  of  him ,  yet  there  my 
Quccnc,  wec'Jc  celebrate  their  Nupdalls,  and  ourfelucs 
wtiJ  in  that  kingdomc  fpend  our  following  daics,our  fonnc 
and  daughter  lhalkn  Tyrm  taigne. 

Lord  Cerimon  wee  doc  our  longing  (lay. 
To  heare  the  reft  vntoidc  ,  Sir  lead's  the  way. 


Finis. 


Gmer» 

1  n  AHtlochtu  and  h  is  daughter  you  haue  heard 
Of  nionftrous  luft,thc  due  and  itift  reward  s 
In  Pericles  his  Quecne  and  Daughter  (ccnc. 
Although  allayl'de  with  Fortune  fierce  and  kecne*. 
Vcrtuc  preferd  from  fell  dcftrui^ions  blaft. 
Lead  on  by  heaucn,  and  crown* d  with  foy  at  lafta 
In  may  you  well  dcfcric, 

A  figure  oftrueth,  of  hithy  of  loyaltie : 
In  reucrend  Cerimm  there  well  appearesr« 
The  worth  that  learned  charidc  aye  weares. 
For  wicked  Cfeon  and  his  wife,  when  Fame 
Had  fpTcd  his  curled  dcede,thc  honor  d  name 
Of  Pericles y  to  rage  the  Cktic  turne, 
That  him  and  his  they  in  his  Pallace  burnc : 
The  gods  for  murder  (cemdefo  content. 
To  punifti,  although  not  done,  but  meant. 
So  on  your  Patience  euermore attending, 
New  ioy  way te  on  you,  hccre  our  play  has  ending. 


F  I N  X  S, 


